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VNION MEETINGS IN THE OPEN AIR OUTSIDE THE ACADEMY OF MUSIC, DECEMBER 19, 1859, 











THE GREAT UNION MEETING 
AT NEW YORK. 


Wr engrave on the preceding page the open-air 
meetings which were held iu this city, outside the 
Academy of Music, on December 19; and on pagis 
8 and 9 the great meeting at the Academy itself. 

It is hardly necessary, at the present time, to 
add any thing to the reports W hich were published 
ef these meetings at the time. We may say, how- 
ever, that they were the most enthusiastic meetings 
remembered in the city. The following brief 
memorandum, from a city paper, may be placed 
en record : 

Long before the hour for meeting the spacious Acad- 
emy was thronged from pit to dome. Even in the spa- 
cious amphitheatre every seat was occupied, and through- 
eut the house standing room withia hearing distance was 
eagerly souglit. Not less than five thousand persons 
were assembied within the walls, and a number perhaps 
equally large congregated without and listened to ad- 
dresses from the different stands crected there. 

The Academy had been appropriately decorated for the 
eccasion, The Stars and Stripes hung in graceful folds 
about the stage, and at different points were mottoes 
and inscriptions, and the names of those who in the past 
had consecrated their lives to the formation and perpetu- 
ation of the institutions of our country, Among them 
were the following: 

“ Indignantly frowning upon the first dawning of every 
attempt to alienate any portion of our country from the 
rest, or to enfecble the sacred ties which now link to- 
gether the various parts.""— W AsninGTon. 

** The Union must and shall be preserved."—J ackson. 

“IT shall stand upon the Constitution, I nced no other 
platform.” —WeEustrr 

JUSTICE AND FRATERNITY. 
Vy ASHINGTON, 


JEFFERSON JACKBON, 





WEnSTER. CALMOEN. 
Cray. Wricart. 
Croats. ENTON. 
Mepison. MONuOBR. 


A salute of thirty-two guns was fired, and fr om the 
balcony of the Academy one branch of Dodsworth's Band 
discoursed their music, while the other occupied a posi- 
tion on the platform within, and entertaine@th@assem- 
blage while it was gathering. 

It would be useless to attempt to note, pbrsoaalls, the 
names of distinguished citizens present. From every 
profession, calling, and trade were present, with their 
highest representatives, and until near twelve o'clock, 
when the meeting adjourned, nearly all present remain- 
ed, submitting to the discomforts of a crowded audience 
and inconvenience of situation. 

Numerous delegations of citizens from other cities were 
present, and participated in the enthusiasm of the occa- 
sion; and throughout, the proceedings were character- 
ized by most perfect harmony and good feeling in favor 
ef the object which had called the vast assemblage to- 
gether. 

The meeting inside was presided over by his Honor 
the Mayor, who made a brief address upon assuming the 
chair. The preamble and resolutions were read by Mr. 
James Brooks; after the unanimous and clamorous ap- 
proval of which, Mr. Brooks spoke briefly, defending the 
rectitude and purity of Northern sen nt and exalting 
the value of the Union. Mr, Charles O'Conor followed 
with an eloquent eulogy of Slavery, which was not list- 
ened to without expressious of dissatisfaction from a por- 
tion of the audience. Mr. O'Conor was succeedel by 
ex-Governor Hunt, in a calim, conservative argument; 
by General John A. Dix, in a panegyric upon the Union; 
by Mr. James T. Thayer, Professor Mitchell, and Rev. Dr. 
Bethune, The outside meetings were highly interest- 
ing, several speakers of distinction and popularity en- 
gaging the attention of the several groups. The meet- 
ing, upon the whole, can hardly fail to produce the salu- 
tary effect which the call contemplated. 
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We shall commence in the next num- 
ber of Harper’s Weekly the publication of 
a new Serial Story of American Life, en- 
titled 


Che New Partner 


“ CLINGHAM & CO0., BANKERS.” 


By FITZ HUGH LUDLOW, ESQ., 


AUTHOR OF THB ‘‘ HASIUEESII EATER," ETC., ETC. 


This story will be illustrated by Jonn 
McLenan, Esq. 





We commenced in No. 152 the publi- 
eation of a new Serial Story by WILkIEe 
Coxutns, Esq., entitled 


The Woman in White ; 


which is illustrated expressly for this jour- 
nal by Joun McLenan, Esq. 





The publication of the delicious Story 
ef American Life, 


Crump s, 


by Georce W. Curtis, 
rin’s Illustrations, was commenced in No. 
119 of Harper's Weekly. 

As Harper's Weel:ly is electrotyped, we 
ean supply the back numbers from the 
commencement to any person who sends 
us the money. 


Esq., with Hop- | 


BUCHANAN’S MEXICAN 
POLICY. 
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| der the authority of Congress. The grounds 
on which the recommendation is based are, 
first, the numerous outrages on American citi- 
zens in Mexico, for which the government in 
power at the capital refuses to give any satis- 
; faction; secondly, the insecurity of life and 
property in a republic constituting the southern 
boundary of the United States; and, thirdly, 
the assumed willingness of the Liberal party in 
Mexico—who are said io constitute a inajority 
of the population—to see law and order re-es- 
tablished by the aid of United States troops. 
These grounds are solid; and the inference 
drawn from them is sound. It has long been 
evident that nothing short of a foreign occupa- 
tion would secure peace and order in Mexico. 

That country exhibits the singular spectacle 
of a nation entirely disorganized. There are 
two regular governments in Mexico—the gov- 
ernment of the priests’ party, whose head 
Miramon, and whose head-quarters are at the 
city of Mexico, and the government of the Lib- 
erals, whose head is Juarez, and wh:ose head- 
quarters are at the city of Vera Cruz. Besides 
| these, several of the States are actually inde- 
| pendent of, and acknowledge no connection 
| with, the federal government: in the west, Al- 
| yarez is an irresponsible despot; the Governor 
| of Sonora declares that he has nothing to do 
with Central Mexico. All these governments 
are supported by forced loans, outrageous ex- 
actions, plunder, and rapine. The Juarez gov- 
ernment coilects the customs duties at Vera 
Cruz which the Miramon government has 
» pledged to foreign nations. The export duty 
on the staple export of Mexico—silver—is col- 
lected by Miramon in the interior, and again 
re-collected by Juarez on the coast. Some of 
the rival chicfs are not satisfied with collecting 
a mere percenta. of the specie which passes 
through their territory. General Marquez late- 
ly seized a whole conducta, containing 8600,000 
in silver; and similar exploits have been per- 
furmed by the Governor of Sonora. Life is as 
insecure as property. We illustrated, only the 
other day, the assassination of Ormond Chase, 
an American citizen, by order of Gener] Mar- 
z; the massacre of the Americans at Tacu- 
iva was also illustrated in this journal. Every 
mail from Mexico brings ax Hye 4 of some 
American citizen being insulted, outraged, im- 
prisoned, and robbed by one or other of the 
parties in power. Meantime, as usual when 
civil war rages, the laws are silent. Banditti 
scour every road in the republic. 
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It is impos- 
sible to travel from Vera Cruz to Mexico with- 
out being robbed once or more: equally impos- 
sible to obtain any satisfaction from the author- 
ities, or to take any vengeance on the robbers. 
Trade is of course at a stand-still, and the 
money which citizens of the United States have 
advanced for the prosecution of various enter- 
prises is either lost or gravely jeoparded. Our 
frontiers are unsafe; on the Rio Grande, Cor- 
tinas and his bandits besiege Brownsville ; 
American citizens in Arizona are constantly 
molested by Mexjcan marauders from Sonora— 
not long since four sick men, in a house on 
American soil, were murdered by Mexicans 
from that State. As to the transit routes—to 
which, at common law, our citizens would be 
entitled were Mexico and the United States 
private individuals—they are all closed. The 
Tehuantepec route is shut to our citizens; and 
Arizona is likewise deprived of its only exit— 
Guaymas. 

In a word, there is ample cause for war be- 
tween the United States and Mexico. But if 
there were no direct casus belli, or injury to 
avenge, civilization and good neighborship 
would still impose on the United States the 
duty of doing what in them lay to restore peace 
and order to distracted, disorganized Mexico. 

We have pictured that country as it is. 
There is no remedy but a foreign occupation. 
The radical trouble in Mexico is that no Gov- 
ernment has the means to support itself and 
put down its enemies. The Church has seized 
so much of the productive property of the coun- 
try that what is left is too poor to afford a reve- 
nue to the State: in a country incessantly dis- 
tracted by civil war and infested by banditti 
there is of course very little foreign trade, and 
the revenue from customs is small; when the 
interest, or a part of the interest, on the foreign 
debt has been paid, there is nothing left to sup- 
port the standing armics, without which peace 
and order can not be maintained. Santa Anna 
contrived to maintain himself for a longer period 
than usual by selling territory to the United 
States, and supporting an army with the pro- 
ceeds of the sale. Every other Mexican chief 
has gone to pieces on the inevitable rock—want 
of money. ‘There was at one time a hope that 
| Miramon, who is a young man, not devoid of 
| ability, would realize his position, turn the 
| 





tables on the Church, which raised him to pow- 
| er, and follow Comonfort’s example by seizing 
| enough Chureh property to support an army. 
But he seems to have lacked nerve; henee, he 
not only suffers the ports of entry to remain in 
the hands of his opponents, but submits to the 





military fee cupation of Mexico, un- | 
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exaciious of banditti within a few miles of the 
| capital, and allows lis generals to become com- 

mon robbers and pickpockets, 

Mr. M‘Lane has lately concluded a treaty 
| with the Juarez Governmeut, by which the 
United States acquire, for four millic n dollars, 
a perpetual right of way across ''chuantepee 
and across Sonora to Guaymas—with the right 
of protecting their passengers by an armed oc- 
cupation. It is likely that this treaty would 
answer all the requisite purposes; as an armed 
occupation of the Tehuant&pee route would be 
sure sooner or later to involve incursions into 
the heart of Mexico, and the garrison, by 
United States troops, of such points as would 
command the country. 

It now remains to be seen whether the Senate 
will ratify the M‘Lane Treaty, and Congress 
will act upon the recommendations of the Mes- 
sage. Of the latter we have doubts. Party 
fecling runs so high that the Republicans in 
Congress are quite likely to refuse to do the 


the credit of it. It is a fact, morcover, that in 
our history the Democrats are the only party 
that has ever had a foreign policy. The Fed- 
eralists, the Whigs, and the Republicans have 
always fallen short of the requirements of the 
country in this respect: however sound many 
of their domestic measures may have been, they 
have never been suecossful in dealing with for- 
cign countries. It is possible, and even proba- 
ble, therefore, that the wise and prudent recom- 
mendations of the President with regard to 
Mexico may lead to no practical result—in 
which case civilization, peace, law, and order 
will suffer notable injury. 


OUR NATIONAL BANKRUPTCY. 

By the showing of the Secretary of the Treas- 
ury the income of the United States falls short 
of the expenditure by thirty millions of dollars. 
This amount is borrowed from year to year to 
pay for the service of Government. How long 
is this to last ? 

The United States are the only country in 
the world whose income is dependent on the 
precarious and fluctuating resource of foreign 
trade. All other countries raise a revenue 
squarely and fairly by taxing their people hon- 
estly for the expenses of Government. Our 
financiers have never had the pluck to face the 
question, and to say to the people of the United 
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States: If you want a sixty million Govern- 
ment, tax yourselves to pay for it. 


The President, seeing the impossibility of 
getting .on.with the present deficiency of rev- 
enue, recommends an increase in the tariff. 
No such measure will be adopted by Congress. 
An average duty of 15 per cent.—as levied by 
the tariff of 1857—is quite as much as people 
ought to pay on the goods they require from 
abroad; and, besides, the slavery question has 
for the present so completely eclipsed the tariff, 
that there is very little chance of the latter be- 
ing seriously considered. 

There is a great name in store for the finan- 
cier who shall have the courage and the sagac- 
ity to undertake a thorough reform of our finan- 
cial system, so as to render the public revenue 
independent of the fluctuations of trade. Soon- 
er or later we shall come to this. It is absurd 
to expect that this great country will go on for- 
ever alternating between bankruptcy and pleth- 
ora, when a direct tax might be levied with 
so little inconvenience and so much fairness, 
Where is the claimant for this post of fame ? 





REMBRANDT PEALE’S “COURT 
OF DEATH.” 

Messrs. Sanony, Masor, and Kyarp have 
brought out’a fine engraving of Rembrandt Peale’s 
“Court of Death,” printed in colors, at the ex- 
tremely low price of one dollar. Such a picture 
was never before afforded at so low a figure, and we 
presume the sale will be large. 


LWOUN Gag. 


THEY SAY. 

Do they, indeed; and who are they? What is 
this tyrant which ruins so much private peace and 
public fame? They say that Deacon Dodder was 
seen coming home late Saturday night in such a 
state! Drunk? Oh, I don’t know. I am sure J 
know nothing ; but they do say that he was about 
the crankest man in town that evening. They say 
that his wife was sitting at home crying her eyes 
out. Poor thing! and only married last June. 
It’s really dreadful! They say she wishes she had 
never been married; and that her uncle Timothy 
vows he will never give her a cent, because they 
say that his cousin Joshua heard him say that he 
had no money to spare to buy grog for Deacon 
Dodder. 

Poor Deacon Dodder! who all this time is just as 
honest and sober a man as Cousin Joshua, or Uncle 
Timothy, or any body else; and against whom 
They Say has leveled his darts because he chances 
to be the most convenient target. 

The French tell the truth about They Say. The 
French have a proverb that They Say is a liar; 
and the French are right. This sly, malicious, in- 
sidious snake, that erawls and squirms all over 
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fair fames and pure characters, he is a Har, and the 
father of lies. Of course he is perfectly irresponsi- 
ble. What They work, whether you 
find it to be true or untrue. You may prove Dea- 
con Dodder to be, aud to have been always, the 
most sober and honest of men. But the air taint- 

v They S air, and whoever hus 
breathed it, though but for a moment, breathed 
death. The bride weeping for her dead husband 
may dry her eyes when she finds him living; but 
you oan not dry the tears that have been shed. 
The child, frightened at night, may be comforted 
and his fears removed; but who shall consvle the 
terrors that shook him before the succor came? 
They Say may be proved the blackest of liars, but 
the proof does not blunt «ec point of the sting 
which is forever resharpened 

Don’t suffer him in your house. Don't give him 
the hospitality of your conversation. If any bedy 
tries to introduce ‘They Say, insist upon discover- 
ing if he knows what he is doing. Whatever is 
told you upon the authority of They Say reject at 
once—or, better still, cling to it, and show how 
false and futile it is, Vor, even if the thing be 
true, you will Le sure to find it untruly told—sure 
to find it so grinning all over with suspicion and 
maliguity as to Le another thing altogether. 

If a man lived in a tower over a beautiful city 
swarming with busy men and women, and teem- 
ing with lovely children, and night and day, in 
his lofty tower, he were dis: oe poison from 
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marsh flowers and garden vegetables and noble 
ey whic th he seeretly infused hae the , and, 

> his wicked machiner ry, drove into the streets 
=, houses, so that the people Lreathed the cor- 
ruption, and slowly and mysteriously withered 


and died, what a criminal the man would be— 
how he would be scorned through history ! 

Yet every body who gives aid and comfort to 
They Say, by repeating his stories, is really help- 
ing that poisoner in the lofty tower—is really cis- 
tilling death for the busy men and women anid the 
lovely children. ‘hey Say is a mask from behind 
which envy and jealousy stab. It is a secret mine 
which is lighted by a slow match from a distance, 
and explo:les only after the criminal who puts the 
fire to it has escaped, “They Say” is an anony- 
mous letter, ssa not written. 


HOLID 


sain 
AY STORIES. 

Stxcr Dickens began to write Christmas stories 
the holiday carols have returned. Of all his great 
services to literature none is more eagerly and gen- 
crally recognized than tle introduction of the an- 


nual feast of story which comes with the holytide 
of the vear. Since he has been the editor of a pe- 
94 lical, as now for several years he has been, he 


o longer issues his separate carol, but he unites 
with a jolly company, and they Sing, in chorus, 
“God rest ye, merry genth men !” 

What a rich, deep, genial music rolls out of the 
batch of stories he and his friends tell! There is 
an undertone of sweet human s\ mpathy which be- 
longs peculiarly te the season and its associations 
and of which we get the most delightful g) mpces 
in the chapters of Pickwick which describe the 
Christmas revels at Dingley Dell. It is a spirit 
as anti-Puritan as the music of the Miserere; and 
as characteristically English as plum-pudding and 
ale. It is a broad geniality, manifesting itself ex- 
ternally in good cheer; and pictures of overflowing 
hampers and rosy-cheeked maidens and eager chil- 
dren and muffled coachmen and village churches 
hung with green, all belong to ‘t, and all recall its 
image when they are seen. 

This year Dickens surrounds himeelf in his new 
periodical with a group of well known friends, and 
they pour out a series of tales alout an old haunted 
house which //arper’s Weekly has repul lished in 
an extra. Dickens himself introduces the series 
with several felicitous strokes of humor. His own 
contributions are the airest and most faaciful, like 
the ringing of fairy chimes. The little sketch of 
the loy Calif Haroun is as exquisite as that of 
the two children who were married, in the series 
of two years ago. The delicate blending of the 
broadest imagination with the most ludicrous and 
limi:ing actuality of which the impression is an 
inevitable pathos, shows how true and lovely a 
genius it is. Mrs. Gaskell’s story is a homely 
domestic tragedy, full of power and skill. Sala's 
is exceedingly humorous, a capital conceit of an 
ague losing a man all his chances of happiness from 
being taken for chronic drunkenness. Wilkie Col- 
lins’s sketch of pirate horrors, full of sharp interest 
and exciting expectation, and Adelaide Procter's 
poem, with the love tale by another woman’s hand, 
rounding out the Christmas circle and series. 

There is just enough incehereucy to carry out 
the idea of a Twelfih Night picnic in the old 
haunted house. The ghosts come gliding out of 
experience, and, like all other ghosts, are no spirits 
at v!!, hui good, honest, often melancholy, always 
romantic, facts of private history. 











BENJAMIN HARRIS AND HIS 
WIFE PATIENCE. 





CHAPTER 1.—THE MERCERS' GARDENS. 

Somewnere about the close of the reign of 
King Charles the Second, on a fine night in sum- 
mer, there was a pretty sprinkling of company in 
the Mercers’ Gardens. 

One of the walkers, who wore a Whig’s green 
bunch of ribbons at his breast, was a young, comely 
man, though his air was unconsciously severe, and 
his broad brow was cumbered with much thought 
and care. He was Benjamin Harris, a priater by 
trade. 

The young man did not care to be waylaid and 
drawn aside by the juvenile promenaders, and he 
went at last absently and unwillingly along with 
a company which contained matrons and maids, 
one of whose members called upon him to help te 
form an escort; for it was not altogether safe for a 
flock of women, unless well guarded, te traverse 
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alleys in the twilight. Chance led 
his escort to one of the prettiest of 
— Mistress nee Chiswell, one 
f Mr. ¢ l, the carver and 
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Mrs. Patience, though he was by nom Mpi 
so, in place of unfolding his parts in p rt 
compliments of the day, and courting her 

he kept glancing aside at her as she tripped by 
side, and by dint of noticing her much more than 
he would have otherwise dove, or than he had 


found time and inclination to do to other voung 
women, he began to wonder, Puritan as he was, 
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Mrs. Patience was very young, fresh, 1 fear- 
less, and a little loquacious withal, as is t 
with empty little heads Lh N that 
Patience was singularly ignorant, shallow, or care- 
less; but she was one of the many n olive 
branches round a very busy man’s table, where t 
ellers were well-meaning, but commonplace at 





ing were very thoughtless and a 
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evil world. 
Mrs. Patience had the loveliest bow of a rosy 
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mouth, and a pair of the most strangely ser 
gray eves. She wore the modest apparel of a mer- 
chant’s daughter, the mnt t! k- 
ered throat, the head s for a « ! Lut 
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e a fan, which Mas sd ’ fri us 
a he prattled, which was a fur more hop less 
and | ms evil... She told him of t 
: had found in crossing t S la s 
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ever went a junketing to gather the roses for 
which Holburn was still rot t 1 sure 
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London would soon be too contined fr young fol 
who must have play, and plain folks w had no 
fine grounds of their own; and then she wande 
tot Ma!l and King's ducks, and her fat 
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ac iut of the wil iers t for s 
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what his cool judgment a w enabled 


him to decide, that the band streaming past the 


entrance without attempting to invade the pre- 
cincts was not one of those dissolute troops of 
equires and noblemen who once or twice a week at 





least beat and bruised members of the resisting 
middle class, overcoming thea by sheer force of 
numbers, and frightening honest women into fits 
by their fierce, unholy caresses. 

“You should not boasted of your confi- 
dence before it had been tried, Mrs. Patience,” 
Harris, reproving her, bluntly but gently, for the 
shuddering girl touched his manhood. 

Patience hung her head. 
plen , and 
thev only aftertheir morning draughts. Indeed I 
could not choose but be mightily afraid when the 
in the dusk, and the greater 
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to 
them in broad day, and by 


Scourers are abroad 
part of the worl. safe under their own roofs. 


‘* Nay, [ have no objection to your horror with- 











in bounds. I love not that women should be rash 
and forward,” observed Harris, without delaving 
to ascertain whether or no he had a right to offer 
an opinion. “I can decipher from where I stand 
that the whole brawl is about a woman—a wretch- 
ed orange-woman, whom Dr. Bates, or Dugdale, or 


Turberville, may suspect of dealinzs with the Pope 
and the French and the devil, and whom they thu 
hound along the kennel to prison and to j 
and young Harris looked gloomy and op- 











ment :” 
pressed. 

Patience Chiswell, taking comfort for her own 
safety, honor, and happiness, glanced up in bis 
face to be still more fully reassured, and had her 
sympathies immediately drawn away in a new 
channel. 

‘* Will no one save her?” she whispered. ‘ She 
may not be guilty. She may not be so bad as she 
seemeth. I doubt me she is a light creature, by 
reason of her pursuing such a trade; yet she may 
have poor, honest friends, who care for her. Alas! 
the miserable wench to be ducked, to be branded, 
to be hung! Dear, good Sir, for the sake of God, 
whom I am certain you fear, in the name of other 
women who are not undone, wilt thou not speak a 


= ’ 


vvord in this sinner’s cause ?’ 

In proportion as Harris hated and waged war 
with sin, he had a soft, tender heart, and he was 
powerfully affected by this instance of a foolish 
young girl's trembling, spontaneous, earnest mer- 
cy, the more so that he could not act upon it, as 
she would have demanded of him, at a risk she 
little guessed. He was forced to explain to her 
that he could not abandon her, no light creature, 
but a modest, inexperienced girl, to traverse the 
disturbed streets, in order that he might carry aid 
to any other person, whatever their strait; that 
his single veiee and arm weuld avail nothing 
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Patience had seen little of her husband for the 
last few days: he was unusually engrossed with 
business, and had been obliged to depart on a litt] 
journey without informing her of its import, a’- 
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less air, did not observe her, and his presence in- 
tervened betweeu Patience and the scope of Jane- 
ways’s vision. 

* T pray you, Sir, suffer me to mornt beside the 
prisoners; put me up with them; I am one of 
them,” declared Patience to the officer. 

Now these officers, who were some of them rel- 
ics of the Protector’s servants, had no great stom- 
ach for such a duty as they were in the act of per- 
forming. Patience’s request was out of orcer, and, 
at the same time, a noderately kindly min, cf a 
little more than official principle, saw a respect- 
able, delicate young women in a sad strait, liable 
to be trodden under foot, or perhaps, in her present 
grief, to be spirited away and misused by the reck 
less and abandoned. 

‘*It was not mooted by the magistrates ; how- 
soever there is no statute against it ;” and 








ly in his perplexity, but far from barbarously, the | 


ascend the seaffolding 
V's chair, confront- 


officer assisted Paticnce to 
to a statiow behind her husban 
ing the concourse. 

Then Harris discovered her—the young girl, his 
much cherished wife—standing by his side in the 
disgrace of the pillory. 

“Good Lord!” he cried, driven from his moder 
ation of speech, ‘how came you here, Patience ? 
Why did Mrs. Lucy permit you tostray? O Lord, 
this is indeed anguish !” 

But she looked’ him in the face, only panting 
with her toil, and, while a bright red color swept 
over the paleness of her fatigue, uttered something 
that sounded like a sigh of relief, and said, with a 
little echo of exultation, ‘I have found you ont, 
Benjamin.” 

He stared in wonder and doubt. 

“Tt will kill you. “ Oh! how can I save you?’ 

Patience reasoned with him. 

“Hush, Benjamin, do not be faithless, 
God I found you out.” 

Then Benjamin Harris understood his wife, and 
was comforted for his trial, and blessed her with a 
mighty blessing. 

Sir Roger named the woman by a foul epithet, 
and demanded that she should be expelled from 
her. post, and there were signs of contention among 
the by-standers. Ilarris’s lips quivered. 

“She is my said, appealingly. 
** Brethren, you have accused me of other thefts. 
‘Answer me this question: Mave I taken from you 
one of vour wives =” 

‘* No, master, vou sre guiltless there,” admitted 
a straightforward voice, whose owner was not very 
widely removed from righteousness. ‘* Whatever 
seurvy tricks you've played us, we own you yield 
that game to the debauched cavaliers.” 

“No credit to you; your own is good enough,” 
another growled out—an irrestrainable compli- 
ment. 

Harris heard it, and a smile that showed sweet 
glimmered over the care on his face. From that 
moment no farther opposition was attempted to 
Patience’s intrusion; and it was observalle that, 
though railing was still vented, it was now deliver- 
ed only by the sheerly senseless and abusive rail- 
ers, and all flights of gross and offensive material 
were either fearfully intermitted or cautiously di- 
rected wide of the P ir. 

Sir Roger, with a curse, strode away to some 
fresh oppression; the courtiers became silent in 
contemplation, yawned, and prepared to go in 
search of a lizhter diversion, but, with their mar- 
velous versatility, one or two of these professed 
reprobates, ere they departed, lifted their hats 
without a jest to the loyalty on that scaffold. 

** They have confiscated our goods, too, dear Pa- 
tience, beyond what I can ever hope to retrieve,” 
Harris informed her, whiling away the tedious or- 
deal by passing discourse; ‘and I have thoughts 
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sue his calling in peace, and peradventure in pros- 
perity. Iwas minded to leave you in England till 
I was settled ; but look not on me so wistfully—I 
will carry you with me now, though we should lie 
on the deck or in the forest, and build our hut with 
our own hands, for I have found you out.” An 
Patience raised her head, as if he had clothed her 
with honor. 

As the time wore past, the declining sun shot a 
beam through the houses, which dazzled Harris's 
eyes; he could not shift his position, and being in 
a degree spent in body and mind, and exhausted 
with previous confinement and abstinence, he could 
not resist wincing and looking faint as he encount- 
ered this last drop in his cup. 

Patience undid her mufiler, advanced a step, and 
flung it skillfully across the balustrade, sé as to 
succeed in screening her husband’s face. ‘The offli- 
cer interposed ; he durst not see the least interfer- 
ence with the frame-work of the blessed pillory— 
no, not with a rib or spar of its skeleton—but his 
resistance was greeted with such a hum of dissent 
and murmur of anger that he relinquished his pur- 
pose, and did not detach the kerchief. 

Nay, when the prisoners were at length released 
from their so-called ignominy, and formally set at 
liberty, with a command to shut their presses, as 


=~ 


| the apostles were bidden close their mouths, and 


Harris was detected, with his wife under his arm, 
hieing home, as fast as his cramps would admit, to 
Gracechurch Street, actually a 
brief cheer greeted their ears, so 
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irrational as well as uncouth was 
the old burden they had borne. 
———. 


CHAPTER HI.—THE NEW 
WORLD, AND BACK AGAIN 
TO OLD GRACECHURCH 


STREET FOR GOOD, 

BensaAmMin Harris and _ his 
wife Patience crossed the Atlan- 
tic, beyond which Scotch Cov- 
enanters and French Huguenots 
were fain to wander. They reach- 
ed that America which was still 
in its vastness virgin soil, but in 
which townsteads and meeting- 
houses and governors’ mansions 
were fast rising in many quar- 
ters. They tarried at one of 
those youthful log-built cities, 
among the pumpkin-beds and 
bean-tields, and closing around 
them in the distance the shades of 
the great forest from which the 
dusky Indian, with his war-paint 
and his poisoned arrows, stalked 
and traded warily with the set- 
tlers, and through which John El- 
liot journeyed to reach the tribes 
with the sword of the Spirit and 
the shield of faith. There stood 
their own miniature gables round 
the centre chimney and the shin- 
gled roof-tree, beneath which they 
took up their abode, while Ben- 
jamin Harris easily established 
his trade among the intellectual 
wants of the thoughtful popula- 
tion. 

At first the Harrises attragted 
considerable attention from the 
magnates of the place; but they 
were soon suffered to drop into 
obscurity, save among a few ex- 
travagant dreamers, or humble- 
minded fools, when it was on rec- 
ord that, in spite of all their trials, 
they were so weak, or had been 












STER RICHARD CROMWELL. 


and loose in their discipline. Then Benjamin Iar- 
ris was left to reprint his forbidden English books 
—his Baxter, Howe, and beloved Milton, with the 
many charters and missives already in request ; to 
| cultivate his garden, and bring in wild plants and 
wild birds; to ponder and hold converse with his 
dear wife Patience, the children born to them, and 
the few congenial spirits who adhered to them— 
and grew well-to-do, and bland too, and jocose in 
| his works and his amusements, before a rival rose 
| to sup@rsede him, by the charm involved in the 
| preservation of fierce denunciations. 

‘* Good wife,” owned Harris, one day, after he 
had been listening long to the chattering and war- 
bling of some feathered favorites, ‘I must think 
that God has also ordained singing men and sing- 
ing women to express mere human sympathies, 
and instinctive gladness, in addition to deliberate 
thanksgiving, which part no man disputes. I will 
not assail the class again, though, ales! many wax 
miserably wanton ; just as I have had objections 
to summing up the arguments against the smoker's 
| weed here, after I once saw how it cooled down 
Governor Ilawley’s intemperate heat, which might 
have been the destruction of the whole state.” 

““Why, it seemeth to me that you have been 
always merciful, Benjamin, save to yourself and 
the boys when froward,” alieged Patience. 

‘*T would be a craven to spare myself and my 
own flesh and blood; but the lads 
understand me, think you not, 
Patience ?” 

“*T fear they regard vou before 
the minister; even Sam, who, 
you say, is upright, but tempted 
to doggedness.” 

“And they regard you, Pa- 
tience, the most of the three.” 

Patience plaited the curtain of 
her matronly hood round a face 
fuller and fairer than in her 
youth, though she had been al- 
ways, in what she would have 
called her graceless days, a wom- 
an of a swect good favor, and she 
smiled sunnily. 

““T do not say so, and yet you 
may give me our sons, Benjamin 
—our tall, active sons—for you 
know you have the chief share in 
the hearts of our foolish daugh- 
ters.” 

‘*Tush, not foolish, Patience, 
woman; free from care, and, per- 
chance, slow of thought yet a 
while, though swift of feeling; 
but modest, and maidenly, and 
docile, and children of many 
prayers.” 

“T know not why it is, Benja- 
min, but the sons do always in 
some respect belong most to the 
mother—ihe daughters to the fa- 
ther.”’ 

*‘ Because the daughters be the 
pictures of the good-wife, and the 
sons be the marrows of the good- 
man.” 

Yes, Patience, who had grown 
grave with her young husband 
(what he had not bargained for), 
was wise and happy in adopting 
his new humor as indefatigably. 
In truth, the wife and mother, 
promoted to her just dignity, re- 
gained her lost health and cheer, 
and was as contented and bright 
as she was laborious and untiring. 


| so corrupted, as to prove shy in their experiences 
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The news, salted by mouths on shipboard, had 
long ago reached the Puritans that another king 
reigned in England in the room of the vain and 
forbidding sons of the ‘‘ Man Charles ;” that tolera- 
tion was proclaimed, and the fetters on menu's con- 
sciences and liberties forever broken. So the Har- 
rises returned to the old business, to the old house 
in Gracechurch Street. 

They came again in joy where they went out 
weeping; dwelt in London under Anne; walked 
with their children in the Mercers’ Gardens, and 
were not frightened or ashamed to show them 
where the pillory was reared in Chepe; and, de- 
pend upon it, Benjamin Harris found space and 
time for his curious plumed pets, his seeds, his 
sapling trees in pots, his creepers for porches, lal- 
conies, and terraces, besides his collection of bat- 
tered black-letter volumes, and his ragged man- 
uscripts; while Patience had her china closet, 
containing, among its valuables, some barbarous 
quill-work, and a few tufted heads of gorgeous 
feathers. 

Benjamin Harris and his wife were not people 
of quality, nor did they jet loose their principles 
more than righteousness warranted, so that they 
were not likely to frequent auctions and masquer- 
ades; but Benjamin humored his young daugh- 
ters once by tucking them tightly under each arm, 
and standing in a door-way near Burlington House, 
somewhat sheltered from the crowd of sedans, link- 
boys, and general spectators, to watch the com- 
pany pour into one of those fashionable and peril- 
ous diversions. As he kept his ground, with his 
grave, manly face, and his modest but eager pair, 
a country gentleman by the cut of his square coat, 
and the full hose tied at the knee, which had gone 
out as far back as King Charles, eyed Harris care- 
fully, and as if satisfied with the investigation, 
taking off his three-cornered ltat, begged mildly to 
be allewed to occupy a place near him and his 
party. The stranger was attended by a young 
daughter, and he wished that rustic folks like them 
might enjoy the gayety with more comfort and 
safety than exposed to the pressure and restless- 
ness of the people. 

Jenjamin readily assented, and made way for 
the petitioner, an old man with a very homely, 
kindly cast of countenance, his beard close shaven, 
and in place of a periwig his own hair of a silvery 
whiteness, which no powder could emulate, anid 
‘*my daughter Dorothy,” a buxom, barn-door lass, 
with such a demure hood as her mother and grand- 
mother might have worn before her. 

The younger members of the little company were 
soon familiar, and the seniors conversed in a friend- 
ly way. The squire, or vicar, as he could only be, 
commenting on the weather with an earnestness 
that was scarcely in keeping with the vicinity of 

sow-bell, and remarking that it was a rare fine 
season for the hay crop. 

“*T perceive your heart is in your rural domain, 
Sir,” says Benjamin, with a slight smile. 

“Where better?" asks the gentleman, simply ; 
“it hath been there this many a year, since it was 
a sore-burdened heart within the precincts of 
Whitehall. Nay, I do not need to hide it now, 
I am Oliver Cromwell’s son, Master Richard.” 

Harris started unfeignedly and removed his hat, 
but Master Richard declined the compliment. 

“T receive only neighborly tokens of good-will, 
and I will be glad to accept such from you or an) 
man—but none else. You see, Sir, my father was 
born Oliver Cromwell, whom the Lord compelled 
all men to acknowledge; but I was naught save 
Master Richard: as such I am not ashamed to be 
greeted down in our shire, where,.I trust, it shames 
no man to greet me, and where I know it would 
grieve my own folk if I failed them.” 

But Harris bowed lower to good Master Richard 
than to Richard Cromwell. 
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DELILAH JONES 


Ma. Newt's political friends in New York were 
naturally anxious when he went to Washington. 
They had constant communi with the 
Honorable Mr. Ele in regard to his colleague. 
They were entirely sure of Mr. Ele, but they could 
not quite confide in Mr. Newt, nor help feeling 
that, in some eccentric moment, even his inter- 
est might fail to control him. | 

‘¢ The truth is, I begin to be sick of it,” said 
General Belch to the calm William Condor. 

That placid-faced gentleman replied that he 
saw no reason for approhensé n. 

** But he may Ict things out, you know,” 
Belch. 

“Yes, but is not our word as good as his,” | 
was the assuring reply. 

“Perhaps, perhaps,” said General Belch, 
dolefully, as he remembered the little paper of 
hints and instructions. 

But Belch and Condor were forgotten by the 
representative they had sent to Congress when 
he once snuffed the air of Washington. There 
was something grateful to Abcl Newr in the 
wide sphere and complicated relations of the | 
political capital, of which the atmosphere was 
one of intrigue, and which was built over the 
mines and countermines of selfishness. In ev- 
ery political metropolis conscience is out of fash- 
ion; and Abel came to Washington in the mood 
of conspiracy. Yet it was a conspiracy of which 
he was the sole conspirator, and he smiled as he 
looked around him and felt the ma gnetism of 
sympathy. 

He hoodwinked all Belch’s spies. The Hon- 
orable Mr. Ele could never aseertain any thing 
about his colleague, until one day when he dis- 
covered that the report upon the Grant was to 
be brought in within a day or two by the Com 
mittee, and that it would be recommended. 
Mr. Ele hastened to Abel's lodging. He found 
him smoking as usual, with a decanter at hand. 
It was past midnight, and the room was in the 
disorder of a bachelor’s sanctum. 

Mr. Ele seated himself carelessly, so care- 
lessly that Abel saw at once that he had come | 
for some very particular purpose. He offered | 
his friend a tumbler and a cigar, and they talked 
nimbly of a thousand things. Who had come, 
who had gone, and how superb Mrs. Delilah 
Jones was, who had appeared upon the scene, 
invested with mystery, and bringing a note to 
each of the colleagues from General Belch. 

**Mrs. Delilah Jones,” said that gentleman, 
in a private note to Ele, ‘‘is our old friend, 
Kitty Dunham. She appears as the widow of a 
captain in the navy, who died a few years since 
upon the Brazil station. You must have no 
secrets from each other about our dear friend 
who shall be nameless.” 

To Abel Newt, General Belch wrote: ‘‘ My 
dear Newt, the lady to whom I have given a 
letter to you is daughter of an old friend of my 
family. ‘She mafried Captain Jones of the 
navy, whom she lost some years since upon the 
Brazil station. She has seen the world; has 
money; and comes to Washington to taste life, 
to enjoy herself; to doff the sables, perhaps, who 
knows? Ee kind to hey, and take care of your 
heart. Don’t forget the Grant in the arms of 
Delilah! Yours, Belch.” 

Abel Newt, when he received this jetter, 
looked over his books of reports and statistics 
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name or event in the 
obituaries; and he was 
only the more amused 
by his friend Belci 
chiorts at circumvch- 
1 and control. 
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. Ele by many a devious path at leng 
oached the object of his visit, and hoped that 
Newt would flesh his maiden sword in the 

1 When he had finished the 


























coming fray. 
less speech which liad cost him many an anx- 
ious our of retiection and preparation, and upon 
the success of which, as a skillful piece of whee- 
dling, the greatly flattered himself, Abel sai 
without removing his cigar, ‘‘I thi I shall 
speak 

lic said no more. Mr. Ele shook his foot 

‘ The lid sinashing busine tls 
winter, J ppore he said, at Jengtl 

Mea replicd Newt 

* An her well?” 

brett well 

Mr. I retired, he had learned all that 
his friend meant he should know. 

‘Do I know Delilah ?”’ laughed Abel Ne 

s he said **Good-night, Ele.” 
He had fullowed uj his note to 

General Bel ch by calling upon the superb Mi 
Delilah Jones. But neither the skillful wig 
the freshened cheeks, nor the general re] 
which her personal a} iran ad under 
could hide from Abcl the face of Kitty Dunha 
whom he had known in ¢ r days when sup- 
pers were eaten in Grand Street and wagons 





were driven to Cato’s betrayed 
and she wrote to General Belch that 
disguised herself so that he did not recall her in 
the least. 

Abel was intensely amused by the espionage 
of the Honorable Mi id the s uperb Jones. 
He told his colleague how great] - he had been 
impressed by her—that she was adie a fasci- 
nating woman; and, by Jove! though she was 
a widow, and no longer twenty, still there were 
a good many worse things a man 4 do tha 
fall in love with her. ’Pon honor, he did 1 
feel altogether sure of himself, though he thouglit 
he was hardened if any body was. 

Mr. Ele smiled, and said, in a serious way 
that she was a splendid woman, and if Abel pe: 
sisted he mnst look out for a rivai. 

* For I thought it best to lead him on,” lc 
wrote to his friend Belch. 

As for the lady herself, Abel was so dexter- 
ous that she really began to believe that she 
might do rather more for herself than her em- 
ployers. He brought to bear upon her the whole 
force of the fascination which had once been so 
irresistible. It was like a blowpipe, and melted 
out the whole conspiracy against him without 
her knowing that had betrayed it. The 
point of her instructions was that she was to 
persuade him to be constant to the Grant 
any price. 


notiil 





she had 

















she 


at 


*¢To-morrow, then, Mr. Newt,”’ she said to 
him, as they stood together in the crush of a 
levee at the White House—** to- -morrow ou - bill 


is to be reported, and favorably 


Mrs. Delilah Jones was a pretty woman, 
shrewd. She had large © languishing 
will — at will, also, bright and piercing 
face was a smiling, mobile face; the features 
rather coarse, the expression almost vulgar, but 
the vulgarity well concealed. She was dressed 
in the extreme of the mode, and drew Mr. Newi's 
arm very close to her as she spoke. She ob- 
served that Mr. Newt was more than usually 
disposed to chat. The honorable representative 
had dined. 

“Our bill, Lady Delilah? Thank you for 
that,” said Abel, in a low voice, and almost 
pressing the hand that lay upon his close-held 
arm. 

The reply was a slow turn of the head, and 
a half lan guishment in the eves as they sought 
his with the air of saying, “ Would you deceive 
a They t who trusts in you utterly ?” 

YS om ant of fic throng & little, and 
iy 


Cs, 




















‘I wish I dared to ask you one thing, as a 
pure favor,” said the superb Mrs. Delilah Jones 
and this time the eyes were firm and bright. 

*] hoped, by this time, that you dared every 


thing,” replied Abel, with a vague reproach in 

his tone. 

Mrs. Jones looked at him for a moment with 
ok of honest inquiry in her ey Hi 


did not falier. ‘Dleir expression combined « 


















































fidence and respect 

ae Vy 11 n ask,” she s earnest i 
raising her other hand as if to lay it impl 
ly upon his sheulder, bu vchow it fell in 
his hand, which was raise \denall aneousiy 
which did not let it go— 

** Por my sake will you speak in favor of it?” 
Slit sned, casting | eves down. 

‘For your s , Delilah,” he said, in a mu- 
sical h \“ aud under the rouge her « heeks 
tingle “for your sake I will make a speech— 
inv 1 en speeccl 

flere was more conversation | en them 
The Honorable Mr. Ele stood g to speak, 
and by incessant Chatter warded off the ¢ 
‘ from pressing upon them unawares 

iests smiled ; they looked on; ai er 
levee the newspapers circulated rumors (it was 
before the days ot * Personal”), that were read 
With prot yuund interest thro ughout th e country 
that the 5 ig and talented representative from 
the commercial emporium had not forfeited his 

putation a squire of dames, and gossip al- 
ready declared that the charming and superb 
Mrs. })) h J-nes ld cre long exchange 
that honored naa r one not less esteemed 

n Abel retur l from 1) -¢ he thre 
himself into his chair, and said, 1, 

‘Isn't a man lucky who is well paid doit 
just what he meant to do?” 

For Abel Newt intended to get he « 
from the Grant, and to enjoy himself as full 
possible while getting it; but he 1 | own 
work to do, and to that his power was devoted 
To make a tel speech upon the winning side 

as one of his } lans, and accordingly he made it. 

When ill was reported as it had | 
drafted by his friends in New York, it had bee 
arranged that Mr. Newt should catch the sy 
€i eve. His figure and face attracted atten- 
ti ud his career in Washington had 
mide him somewhat known. During 
he had been the his constant emp] vment hi 
been a study of the House, and of its indivi 
ual members, as well as of t) 1 racter 
and influence of the speeches Hi dness 
showed him the shallows, the currents, and 1] 
reefs. Ds er day he saw a great1 pror 

lan d ips. ¢ he gi 
b OCAS OF } alc 
Of crudityv, until they broke 
ot £ 
sf words arr ted tcen- 
House with « mmate 
treated a woma n w! : 
The He was fav 
t S rest lL when le 
ily that 
$s one ot t cases 1otism 
itv—ihe fine nivan 
erate expense—were al . 





ermined to pass t 
rmed to have 


and the minori 











rhetor ec 
lid not « i upon dinn 
proval, and ed in the congrs 
Newt upon his v ensible and a 
tion 
Inthe midst of the congratulations Abel raised 





his eyes to Mr rs. Delilah Jones, who sat conspic- 
uous in the gallery. . 
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The Honorable 





Abel Newt w as the lion of the 




















yu Th vs of dinner i: nd cy 
ing parti lenly returned did not l 
to tl ¢ tide. 
It } » float him 
I s rel to tue 
ut of his great 
é Me: anw h lec h 3 
iw Mrs. Jones every 
dav. She no k ; 
tried to pl game. 
The report of his 
specch 1 *-attered 
abroad if 
General B 
his hands and - 
toratca with °n enc 
gy % 


warmth of 
Far away 
afield, 1 

arrived, ; 
Gray lost no time in 
improving the preg 
nanttext. ‘The schol- 
ars were all impressed 
with the idea that Mr. 
Newt was a great man 
l he had been 


pecause 
Gray’s bors 


» of Mr. 


in puiet Vel- 
1en the news 


Mr. Savor 


The Washington world 
soon knew his story, 
the one conspicuous 


fact being that he was 
the favorite nephew of 
the rich merchant, 
Lawrence Newt. The 
dinner invitations, the 
evening notes, fell upon 
is table more profuse- 
ly than ever. 
onndediiaandiia: 
CHAPTER XCIV. 

PASSAGE TAKEN. 
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5 
0 ali f One man 
tril t in des; cration end hate, 
souy ne blow the hay which 
he | ‘Thati at t side 
of r superb Mi Delilah J s,arnd) ame 
was Abel Newt Yelilal was his s! 33 , hot 
Gi 1 Bel s 
Ife had a gre t work to do—it 1 to wreak 
vi ‘ ! fon j 1 tter 
‘ i ' ] \ ; 
or J Wayne, or any 
re] ict] so, he could 
Hie did 1 } Iie did not care. 
\ he hated ¢ i L et at school? 
Jie ¢ | that thie ! | but the pos- 
of in Ii las to how 
§ the ble 

N he h te lo 

Ami al « f 1 prestige 
] not foran s half im- 
brut id utterly disappointed ¢ worn out. 
Or g omy he really nted. He wanted 
n V a the only pleas- 

ich he v ( 
i : here, Deiil 1} that neme bet- 
‘ Kitty ; it mear —ou know 
Be So dol. Doro ent would 
1 or for him « pt for more ad- 
va 1 he ean insure? Or do you think 
Is t for the public—J work ior the 
pt i I Le every man’s nigger? 
Ni Jones, emphatically not. I 
will be mv « maste urs, and my re- 
vc} ¢ 1a the ! “ 
‘I man Jooked at ] inquiringly. It 
th ne in her eves, but she 
was 1 d. She 1 willing captive, 
$I l hi mas 

od t \ oh ! he will pay,” 
Si Abel vt fruits.” 

J 1 face omy were yet the 
ru fa ¢ which ple: ased Abel 
n they uor gratified his palate, 
] it ‘ 

cl, wl ec to dof” 

fo be } he answered, with the old 

ha’, black ] his eves 
uddered as she heard the tone 
a k, and vet she did not feel as if 

pe the spell of his power. 

py!" she repeated. ‘To be hap- 
"i fell as she spoke the words. Her 
lif ot been vl he had laugh- 
c t deal, bi n Sacre: 
‘ Abel from old « She saw him, 
1 ler - fascinating still. 
Was he the magician to conjure happiness far 

‘What is vour plan?” she asked. 

I} vo passages taken in a brig for the 
M neat to New York a day or 
{ e she sal biiat hy 


*And then?” asked his 
eee , 


mate and happi- 


And the a blissful « 
nes 
And then?” she persisted, in a low, doubt- 
ful voice 
“ nre anxious for it,” said 
Y ! she sat. Men 
sworn at her; but she recoil- 
‘this lover as if it burt 
languishing now, but 


w dim and soft 
at her, surprised and 
nan still, and I like it. 











ry re a won 
It’s so much the better. I don’t want a dragon 
or 2 mach Come, girl, are you afraid?” 
‘Cn what 
“ Of me—of the future —of any thing ?” 
| The tone of his voice had a lingering music 
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of the same kind as the lingering beauty in her | 
face. It was a sensual, seductive sound, 

“ No, I am not afraid,” she answered, turning 
tohim. “But oh! my God! my God! if we 
were only both young again !” 

-She spoke with passionate hopelessness, and 
the tears dried in her eyes. 

Later in the evening Mrs. Delilah Jones ap- 
peared at the French Minister's ball. 

“Upon the whole,” said Mr. Ele to his part- 
ner, ‘I have never scen Mrs. Jones so superb 
as she is to-night.” 

His partner looked at the widow calmly, and 
smoothed the skirt of her dress as she answer- 
ed— 

‘Yes, I know she is called pretty, but I don’t 
somehow see it. I suppose I am so jealous, you 
know.” 

And she glanced deprecatingly at her com- 
panion. 

“Oh, if J could ever hope to arouse your 
jealousy !” said the Honorable Barabbas Jaw- 
ley Ele. 

“They passed into another room. And others 
passed, and others, The bright crowd circled 
and swayed. But Mrs. Delilah Jones stood by 
the mantel, queen-like—so the representatives 
from several States remarked—and all the even- 
ing fresh comers offered homage. 

** Ma foi!” said the old Brazilian Embassa- 
dor, as he gazed at her through his glass, and 
smacked his lips. 

“Tiens |” responded the sexagenarian repre- 
sentative from Chili, half closing one eye. 

They passed on also, and pouring out a glass 
of fiery old Madcira, looked gravely at re oa 
other over the rims of the glasses. 

“Santé!” was uttered through the heavy 
mustache of each. 

They heard a noise, and looked at the other 
end of the room. Mr. Abel Newt was talking 
loudly. 

“ Your remark was offensive, Sir.” 

It was a youthful atéaché of the British Le- 
gation whom he addressed, and who had ob- 
served, sotto voce, to his friend the French Sec- 
retary, something in relation to the superb Mrs. 
Jones. 

The youthful attaché looked confused. He 
meant to look calm and superior, but the Hon- 
orable Mr. Newt had an excessively belligerent 
air. 

“T am not aware 
you, Sir, for my remarks,’ 
“By Tam 2 Sir, do you insult me?” 
ated Abel, moving upon the young man. 

“There’s no insult. Will you ex ph tin by 
what rizht you question my remarks ?” £ 

“That’s fair. That’s fair,” said the honora- 
ble members in the vicinity. 

‘“* As a friend of the lady’s, Sir.” 

‘‘Have you any authority to interpose for 
ker, Sir?” 

“Yes, Sir,” replied Abel, 
with bullying dignity. 

“In that case, Sir, I beg pardon,” returned 
the atiaché. 

“Yes, Sir,” said Mr. Newt, with the same 
vaagisterial gravity, shaking his head majestic- 

ally. “Yes, Sir. Yes, Sir. Yes, Sir,” he con- 
tinued, as if unable to stop, and ‘evidently un- 
aware of what he was assenting to. 

The crowd left him still shaking his head un- 
steadily, and the attaché remarked to his friend 
the Secretary : $ 

“‘ Now I’m going to have my revenge by con- 
gratuiating.Mrs. Jones.” 

When that lady was ready to go she asked 
Mr. Ele to find her friend Mr. Newt, whom she 
had promised to set down at his lodgings. The 
gentleman was found soundly sleeping upon the 
sefa in the supper-room; and, assisted by the 
Honorable Mr. Ele and the superb Mrs. Delilah 
Jones, Mr. Newt reached the carriage, and was 
taken home. 


that Iam responsible to 
said the atiaché. 
vocifer- 


pompously, and 





CHAPTER XCV. 
MARRIAGE BELLS. 


Aut night the snow fell softly, building of 
the old brick city of Manhattan a city of mar- 
ble. As the light wind touched it there was a 
low rustling sound, as if of conscious happy 
life. Lighting on the roofs, on the balconies, 
on the door-steps, on the window-sills, upon the 
branches of trees, and the boxes that imprison- 
ed them—wherever a point protruded, wherever 
a flake could lodge—all night the snow fell soft- 
ly, weaving the pure white robe fur the earth, 
upon which the sun, rising in a cloudless heay- 
en, sparkled. 

And the eyes of Hope Wayne and of Amy 
Waring, and of all the friends who knew and 
loved them, sparkled also as they shone upon 
the pure white day and thought of the bright 
bridal for which the earth seemed to have been 
bridally brightened. 

In Mrs. Bennet’s house there were signs of 
something strange. In Mrs. Newt’s quiet t home 
there was a swift gliding to and fro. In one 
room in each of those houses something was 
hidden—something precious for which every 
body was busy. Yes, there was a pearl ready 
in the casket—a bride waiting in her chamber. 

Precisely at noon from each house there were 
departing carriages. They met at the door of 
the same church, and there were such grectings 
as only happy weddings see. 

Gabriel Bennet and Edward Wynne shook 
hands as they stood in the church porch, each 
with a woman upon his arm that within the 
hour would be a wife. 

“How lovely Elien is this morning!” whis- 
pered Gabriel, as he spoke to Edward of his 
bride, and yet looked at his own. 

**T never saw May so beautiful,” whispered 
Edward to Gabriel, looking tenderly at Ellen. 

A few moments of solemn service. Before 
heaven and earth, before God and men, I take 

















this woman, of all women, for my wife—this 
man, of all men, tor my husband. Then the 
sweet chorus of kisses and happy sobs, the eager 
press and flutter and congratulation. 

Lawrence Newt and Amy Waring stood side 
by side and wished the young people joy. Hope 
Wayne smiled, gayly and cheerfully, and when 
she kissed Mrs. Edward Wynne, that lady, with 
the moist roses of her cheeks growing rosier, 
whispered, as she held her for a moment, 

“Sister Hope—not a goddess, a dear, loving 
woman.” 

Sister Hope did not clearly understand, but 
she smiled the more, and drove home to Mrs. 
Bennet’s, in the carriage with Lawrence Newt 
and Amy Waring. Tuere were uo clouds any 
more, no more coustraints and doubts. 

At the double wedding dinner every body that 
should have been there was present, except Mr. 
Dinks, and Mr. Boniface Newt, who went to no 
more festivities, but sat silent by the fire at 
home, gazing about the room sometimes, and 
always slowly beating his long, white, skinny 
fingers upon his knees, as if keeping time to 
some refrain which he did not utter. Mrs. 
Newt was not there. Her nerves, she said, 
would not suffer it, and the Honorable Abel 
Newt was detained by his public duties at Wash 
ington. 

But Fanny Newt and Aunt 
thur Merlin and Mrs. Simcoe 
cheerful at the table. 

oa Li's all your doing,” said Mrs 
she smiled through tears upon La 
who sat beside her. ** Youare the guilty man.” 

He laughed and locked demure. But Amy 
Waring had a light in her eyes that expressed 
the most unquestioning assent to her aunt's re- 
mark ; and Hope Wayne, turning to Lawrence 
Newt, smilingly shook her head in agreement. 

He filled a glass, and tapped the table. Every 
body stopped and looked. 

““T will give a toast upon one condition,” 
said Lawrence Newt. 

‘Name the condition,” answered Arthur. 

“That nobody shall make a speech.” 

There was laughing assent all round. 

“The health, then, of Mr. and Mrs. Gabriel 
Bennet, and Mr. and Mrs. Edward Wynne.” 

Mr. Arthur Merlin cried “* Hear, hear!” and 
“ Bravo, bravo!’ 

Gabriel turned to Edward, and said: 

“There couldn't have been any reply, or we 
must both have spoken at once.” 

“Not at all,” replied Edward. 

“ How so, Little Malacca?” 

“Because, Sir, you are the older marfied 
man,” answered Edward. 

“By at least fifteen minutes,” 
Wayne. 

Atahappy wedding dinner kindliness sparkles 
like wit. The bright hours flew by, and the full 
moon shone upon the snow. Arthur Merlin 
looked out of the window and thought of his 
picture. 

Mr. Bennet sat by his wife’s side upon the old 
sofa, They saw their children before them mar- 
ried. But they felt themselves like children. 
Mrs. Bennet put her hand in her husband's. 

“IT congratulate you, Sir,” she said, softly, 
with glistening eyes. 

The dreamy, quivering sweetness lightened 
in his own, with a glimmering humor, 

** Don’t you pity Columbus, xow, if he were 
never married ?” 


Martha and Ar- 
sat quiet and 


Bennet, as 
rence Newt, 















said Hove 








LITERARY 


Messrs. Harrer & Broruens have just pub- 
lished, in a neat 12mo volume, price 75 cents, 
“Se_r Hetp; wirn ILLustratioxs or Cuar- 

ACTER AND Conpuct,” by Samuel Smiles, the 
well-known author of “The Life of George Ste- 
phenson.” 

They have also added to their excellent Library 
of Sclect Novels, MisREPRESENTATION, by Anna 
H. Drury, author of ‘* Eastbury.” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE P RESIDENT’ S MESSAGE, 

THE President's Message was read o1 Tuesdiy, 27th, in 
the senate. After the usual recognition of Provideutial 
bounty, the Message govs on: 

THE HARPER'S FERRY RAID, 

While it is the duty of the President ** from time to 
time to give to Congress informetion of the state of the 
Union,” I shall not refer in detail to the recent sad and 
bloody occurrences at Harper's Ferry. Still, it is proper 
to observe that these events, however bad and eruel in 
themselves, derive their chief importance from tive ap- 
prehension that they are but symptoms of an incurable 
disease in the public mind, which may break out in still 
more dangerous outrages, and terminate at last in an 
open war by the North to abolish slavery in the South. 
While, for myself, I entertain no such apprehension, 
they ought to afford a solemn warning to us all to beware 
of the approach of danger. Our Union is a stake of such 
inestimable value as to demand our constant and watch- 
ful vigilance for its preservation. In this view, let me 
implore my countrymen, North and South, to cultivate 
the ancient feelings of mutual forbearance and good-will 
toward each other, and strive to allay the demon spirit 
of sectional hatred and strife now alive in the land. 
This advice proceeds from the heart of an old public 
functionary, whose service commenced in the last gen- 
eration, among the wise and conservative statesmen of 
that day, now nearly all passed away, and whose first and 
dearest earthly wish is to leave his country tranquil, 
prosperous, united, and powerful. 











AN APPEAL TO GOOD FEELING, 
* . * . * , 
Public opinion in this country is all-powerful, and 
na dangerous excess upon any question 










of the 
vithin safe limits, 
the present cri-i 
member that onal eren t be presnmed 
to intend the naturs ny eon-equences of his own teachings, 
Those who announee abstr vet doetrines subversive ot the 
Constitution and the Caien must not be surprised should 
their heated partisans advance one step further, and at- 
tempt by violence to carry thee doctrines into practical 
effect. In this view of the subject it ought never to be 


the good se 
and bring it bac 
auspicions re 


people will furnish the corrective 
ill, to hasten this 
> ought to re- 























forgotten that, however great may have been the polit- 
ical advantages resulting from the Union to every por- 
tion of our common country, these would all prove to be 
as nothing should the time ever arrive when they can 
not be enjoyed without serious danger to the personal 
safety of the people of fifteen members of the Confeder- 
; f the peace of the domestic fireside — ucshout 
e States should ever be invaded—if the mothers of 
ilics within this extensive region should not be able 
to retire to rest at night without suffering dreadful ap- 
prehcnsions of what might be their own fate and that of 
their children before the morning—it would be vain to 
recount to such « people the pol | benetits which re- 
sult to them from the Union. Self-preservation is the 
i i ct of nature; and therefore any state of so- 
vhich the sword is all the time suspended over 
ds of the people must at last become intolerable. 
“os @ in no such gloomy forebodings. On the 
t I tirmly believe that the events at Harper's 
4 causing the people to pause and refject upon 
the possi ble peril to their cherisied institutions, will | 
the means, under Providence, of allaying the exist 
excitement and preventing future outbreaks of a similar 
character. hey will resolve that the Constitution and 
the Union shall not be endangered by rash counsels, 
knowing that, should * the silver cord be loosed or the 
golden bowl be broken ** * at the fountain,” human 
power could never reunite the scattered and hostile frag- 
ucuts, 































SLAVERY IN THE TERRITORIES, 

I cordially congratulate you upon the final settiement 
by the Supreme Court of the United States of the ques- 
tion of slavery in the Territories, which had presented 
t of 
















an aspect so truly formidable at the commenceme 

my stration. ‘The right has been established of 
every zen to take his preperty of any kind, including 
slaves, into the common Territories belong ually 
all the States of the confederacy, and to | 

ed tl er the Federal constituiien, > 

gress n erritorial Legis ure, por any | an px 
er, ity to: or impuir this vested 1 








lof the country, which isa 

1 of the govermnent, las san 

e principles of constitutions 

in th ives, and ro weil eal 

and hi n 
* * - * * * 

Thus has the status of a Territory, during the inter- 
mediate period from its first settlement until it shall be- 
come a State, been irrevocably tixed by the final de cision 
of the Supreme Court, Fortunate has this been for the 
prosperity of the Territories, as well as the tranquillity 
of the sta Now emigrants fror th ar 
South, the East and the West, v 
tories on acommon platform, havi: g brou 
that species of property best adapted, i 
ion, to promote their welfare. From n \ 
slave? y question will in each case soon virtua 
if; and before the Tervitory is prepared tur adinission 
as a te into the Union this decision, one way or the 
other, will have been a foregone conclusion. Meanwhile 
the settlement of the new Territory wil 
serious interruption, and its progress a t 
not be endangered or retarded by violent } 
gles. 

When in the progress of ever 
Territory shail have reached the un 
form a State, they wilkthen proces 
ner, and in the exercise of the rig 
y, to form a ec mstituti an preparato 
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4 aes an 
be received into the Union 
their constitution may pres 
wission.”” ‘This sound primey 
nized, in some torm or other, 
vote of both houses of the last Congress. 






TUE SLAVE-TRADE,. 








Ail neans at an e ber ni 
and shall continue to be ¢ execute ti 
ayaiust the African slave- ra tiest 
and rigorous examination of « und at 

1 of the subject, w t been 
di 





wy slaves have 

United States excep it 

bering between three and four hundred 

in this ur lawful enterprize have been rigo 

euted, but not with as much success as 

deserved. ae uber of them are still u 
* + . 











Reopen he trade, and it il be diiic 
ine whether the effect would be more delete 
interests of the master or on those of t! 
slave. Of the evils to the master, the 
dreaded would be the introduction of wil 
ignorant barbarians among the suber, orderly, aud quict 
slaves, whose ancestors have been on the soil for several 
generations. This might tend to barbarize, demoralize, 
and exasperate the whole mass, and produce the most de- 
plorable consequences. 

‘The effect upon the existing slave would, if possible, 
be still more deplorable. 

* Po . 





or most to be 
1, heathen, and 





THE SAN JUAN AFFAIR. 

After mentioning the Marcy agreement with the Bvit- 
ish Government, the President continues: 

Thus matters remained upon the faith of this arrange- 
ment until the 9h of July last, when General Harney 
paid a visit to the island. He found upon it twenty-tive 
American residents with their families, and also an es- 
tablisiment of the Hudson's Bay Company for the pur- 
pose of raising sheep. A short time betore his arrival 
one of these residents had shot an animal belonging to 
the company, while trespassi: g upon his premises, for 
which, however, he offered to pay twice its value; but 
that was refused. Soon after **the chief factor of the 
company at Victoria, Mr. Dalles, son-in-law of Governor 
Douglass, came to the Island in the British sloop-of- war 
Satcilite, aud threatened to take “this American (Mr. 
y force to Victoria, to answer for the trespass he 
tied. The American — his rifle, and told 
y suc h atten: ipt was made che would kiil 




















mm to ee Ci cst - 
tor of Customs, Mr. Hubbs, to place a Sores 
upon the island, to protect them from the Indians as 
well as the oppressive interference of the authorities of 
the Hudson Bay Company at Victoria with their righte 
as American citizens.” The General immediately re- 
sponded to this petition, and ordered Captain Geo. E. 
Pickett, 9th _Jnfantry, “to establish his company on 
Bellevue, or San Juan Island, on some suitable position 
near the bh an wat the southeastern extre mity.” 
$s promptly obeyed, and a military post wa 
od at the place designated. The force was pr 
ward increased, so that by the last returththe whole num- 
ber of troops then on the island amounted in the aggre- 
gate to 691 men. 
BRITISU ACTS AND REPRESENTATIONS. 

While I do not deem it proper, on the present occasi 
to go further into the subject, and discuss the weigh 
which ought to be attached to the statements of the Brit- 
ish colonial authorities, contesting the accuracy of the 
information on which the gallant General acted, it was 
due to him that I should thus present his own reasons for 
issuing the order to Captain Pickett. From these it is 
quite clear his object was to prevent the British anthori- 
ties on Vancouver's Island from exercising jurisdiction 
over American residents on the Island of San Juan, as 
well as to protect them against the incursions of the In- 
dians, 
Much excitement prevailed for some time throughont 
that region, and serious danger of collision between the 
parties was apprehended. ‘The British had a large naval 
force in the vicinity, and it is but an act of simple justice 
to the semiral on that station to state that be wi ely and 
disercetly forbere to conmit any hostile act, but determ- 
ined to refer the whole affair to his gov erminent and await 
their instructions. 

GENERAL SCOTT'S MISSION, 

This aspect of the matter, in my opinion, demanded 

serious attention. It would have beeu a great calamity 









































for both nations had they been precipitated into acts of 
hostility not on the question of title to the island, but 
merely concerning what should be its condition during 
the int ervening period while the two governments might 
be employed iu settling the question to which of the mn it 
belougs. For this reason Lieutenant-General Scott was 
i bed on the 17th of September lust to Washington 
itory, to take immediate command of the United 
ates forces on the Pacific const should he deem this nee- 
essary. ‘The main object of his mission was to carry out 
the spirit of the precantionary arrangement between the 
the late Secretary of State and the British Minister, and 
thus to presei ve the peace and prevent collision between 
the British and American authorities pending the nego- 
tiations between the two governments. Entertaining no 
doubt of the validity of our title, I need scarcely adc it that, 
in any event, American citizens were to be placed on a 
footing at least as favorable as that of British subjects, it 
Leing understood that C aptain Pickett's company should 
rem:in on the island. It is proper to observe that, con- 
sidering the distance from the scene of action, and in ig 
norance of what might have transpired on the spot L« fore 
the General's arrival, it was necessary to leave much to 
his discretion, and I am happy to state the event has 
proven that this divcretion could not have been intrusted 
to more competent hands. General Scott has recently 
returned from his mission, having successfully accom- 
plished its ol jects, and there is no longer any good rea- 
son to apprehend a collision between the forces of the two 
countries during the pendency of the existing negotia- 
tions, 















THE STATE OF MEXICO. 
. . . * . . . 
The excesses which always attend upon civil war, es- 
pecially in Mexico, are constantly recurring. COutrages 
4 worst description are committed both upen per- 















ons and property. There is searcely any torm of injury 
which has _ been sufiered by our citizens in M+ xico 
dur the few years. We have been nominally at 
peace with o ut republic, but *so far as the interests of 
our commerce or of our citizens who have visited the 
c try as merchants, shipmasters, or in other capaci- 
ti e ¢ corned, we ‘might as well have been at war.’ 
Lit be a insecure, ] operty unprotected, and trace 
inp except ata risk of loss which prudent men 





can not be expected toineur, Impertant contracts in- 
volving large expenditares, entered into by the ce — 
voverument, have been set at defiance by the local ¢ 
ernments, Peaceful American residents, occupying their 
mene possessions, have been suddenly expe lied the 
y, in defiance of treaties, and by the mere force of 
ry power. Even the course of justice has not been 
safe from control, and a recent decree of Miramon permits 
the intervention of government in all suits where either 
party is a foreigner. ssels of the United States have 
been se d without law, and a consular officer who pro- 
ist such seizure has been fined aud im 
“4 t to the authorities, Military coutri- 
2 been levied in violation of every principle 
An erican who resisted the lawless de- 
y forcibly taken away, and 
From a conflict of a re 
e country, tariff duties which 
place have been exacted over 
arge numbers of our citizens 
ned without any form of 
ty fora hearing, and even 
: their liberty after 
nt any hope ol re- 
cre of ‘ rubbe and h 
a, a8 well as the seizure and 
© had taken shelter in 
e soil of the United 
+ last session. 
ant er have been 
rt of Mexice, under the au- 
vernment, during the present 
! of a barbarous 
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t Menguen, of three 
re seized in the hospital at 
ing upon the sick aud dying of 
as without crime, were 
edy execution. Little less shocking 
ate of Ormond Chase, who was shot in 
th of August, by order of the same Mexi- 
only without a trial, but without any 
is friends of the cause of his arrest. He 
z man of good character and in- 
> numerous friends in Tepic by 
ty which he had displayed on 
, and his death was as unexpect- 
z to the whole community, Other 
“nun erated, but these are sufficient 
the wretched t 





WAS the re ce 














te of the country and the 
~d condition of the persons and property of eur 
sin Mexico. 
THE ONLY REMEDY. 

In all these cases our Ministers have been constant 
and faithful in their demands for redres«, but both they 
and this Government, which they have successively rep- 
resented, have been wholly powerless to make their de- 
mands effective. ‘Their testimon y in this respect, and in 
reference to the only remedy which, in their judgments, 
wonld meet the « has been both uniform and 
“Nothing but a manifestation of the power 

ernment of the United States (wrote our late 
Minister in 1856), and of its purpose to punish these 
wrongs, will avail. I assure you that the universal be- 
lief here is that there is nothine to be apprehended from 
the Government of the United States, and that local 
Mexican officials can commit these outrs ages upon Amer- 
ican citizens with absolute impunity.” “I hope the 
PY resident’ (wrote our present Minister in August last) 

“will fel nuthorized to ask from Congress the Power to 
enter Mexico with the y forces of the United 
States, at the call of the constitu Jional uuthorities, in or- 
cer to protect the citizens and the treaty rights of the 
United States. Unless such a power is conferred upon 
neither the one nor the other will be respected in 
£ ee of anarchy a:.d disorder, and the ont- 
y perpe trated will never be chastised; ar 
i all these evils must in- 
3 order and government dis- 
appears from the country I have been reluctantly led 
to the same opinion, and, in justice to my countrymen 
who have sufier ed wrongs from Mexico, and who may 
still suffer them, I fee! } ound to anno unce this conclusion 
to Congress, 
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. * . . . . 
A MILITARY OCCUPATION NECESSARY, 


Tie wrongs which we have suffered from Mexico are 
before the world, and must deeply impress every Amer- 







ican citizen. A government which is either unable or 
uuwilling to redress such wrongs is derelict to its highest 
duties. The dificulty consists in selecting and enfore- 


ing the remedy. We may in vain apply to the constitu- 
tional government at Vera Cruz, although it is well dis- 
posed to do us justice, for adequate redress, While its 
authority is acknowledged in all the important ports and 
throughout the sea-coasts of the republic, its power does 
not extend to the city of Mexico and the States in its 
vicinity, where nearly all the recent outrages have been 

committed on American citizens. We must penety ate 
into the interior before we can reach the offenders; and 
this can only be done by passing through the t yin 
the occupation of the constitutional government. The 
most acceptable and least difficult mode of accomplishing 
the object will be to act in concert with that government. 
Their consent and theiraid might, 1 believe, be obtained ; 
but if not, our obligation to protect our own citizens in 
their just rights, secured by treaty, would not be the L ss 
imperative, For these reasons, I recommend to Congress 























to pass a Jaw authori the President. under st eh con- 
ditions as they may deem expedient, to employ suf. 
ficient military force to enter Mexico for the pu sl of 
obtaining in lemnity forthe past and security tor the fu- 





ture. I purposely refrain from any sngge stio is to 
whether this force shall consist of regular troops or vol- 
wmuteers, or both, ‘This question may be most appropri- 
ately left to the decision of Congress. 1 would merely 
observe that, should volunteers be selected, such a force 
could be easily raised in this country among those whe 
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sympathize with the sufferings of our unfortunate fellow- 
citizens in Mexico, and with the unhappy condition of 
tiat republic. Such an accession to the forces of the con- 

ition l government would enable it soon to reach the 
Mexico, and extend its power over the whole re- 
‘ that event there is no reason to doubt that the 
just claims of our citizens would be satisfied, and ade- 
ss obtained for the injuries inflicted upon 
constitutional government have ever evinced 












' ’ 
+ otroug desire to do us justice; and this might be secured 
i alvanee by a preliminary treaty. 
. . * * . . 
MR. WARD AT PEKIN, 
. . . . . . . 
On the arrival of Mr. Ward at Pekin he requested an 
nidience of the Emperor to present his letter of credence. 


This he did not obtain, in consequence of his very proper 
refusal to submit to the humiliating ceremonies required 
by the etiquette of this strange people in approaching 
their sovereign. Nevertheless the interviews on this 
question were conducted in the most friendly spirit and 
with all due regard to his personal feelings and the hon- 
er of his country. When a presentation to his Majesty 
was found to be impossible, the letter of credence from 
the President was received with peculiar honors by Kwei- 
liang, **the Emperor's Prime Minister, and the second 
man in the empire to the Emperor himself." The rati- 
fications of the treaty were afterward, on the 16th of Au- 
gust, exchanged in proper form at Pei-tsang. As the 
exchange did not take place until after the day prescribed 
by the treaty, it is deemed proper, before its publication, 
again to submit it to the Senate. 

It is but simple justice to the Chinese authorities to 
observe that, throughout the whole transaction, they ap- 
pear to have acted in good faith and in a friendly spirit 
toward the United States, It is true this has been done 
after their own peculiar fashion ; but we ought to regard 
with a lenient eye the ancient customs of an empire dat- 
ing back for thousands of years, so far as this may be 
consistent with our own national honor. The conduct 
of our Minister on the occasion has received nly entire 
approbation. 

. . . 7. . . 7 


A CHANGE IN STATE ELECTIONS PROPOSED, 

The failure to pass the Post-office Bill necessarily gives 
Lirth to serious reflections. Congress, by refusing to faene 
al appropriat ion bills necessary to carry on the 
t, may not only arrest ite action, but might 
its existence. The Army, the Navy, the 
Judiciary, in short, every departinent of the Government 
can no longer perform their functions if Congress refuse 
money necessary for their support. If this failure 
uld teach the country the necessit y of electing a full 
ngress in sufficient time to enable the President to 
convene them in any emergency, even immediately after 
the old Congress has expired, it will have been produc- 
tive of great good. In a time of sudden and alarming 
danger, foreign or domestic, which all nations must ex- 
pect to encouuter in their progress, the very salvation of 
our institutions may be staked upon the assembling of 
Congress without delay. If, und r the circumstances, 
the Presideut should find himself in the condition in 
which he was placed at the close of the last Congress, 
with nearly half the States of the Union destitute of rep- 
resentatives, the consequences might be disastrous. I 
therefore recommend to Congress to carry into effect the 
provisions of the Constitution on this subject, ani to pass 
a law appointing some day previous to the 4th of Murch 
in each year of odd number for the election of represent- 
atives throughout all the States. They have already ap- 
pointed a day for the election of electors for President 
and Vice-President, and this measure has been approved 
by the country. 

THE PACIFIC RAILROAD, 

I would again express a most decided opinion in favor 
of the construction of a l’acific railroad, for the reasons 
stated in my two last annual messages, When I reflect 
wpon what would be the defenseless condition of our 
States and Territories west of the Rocky Mountains in 
case of a war with 9 aaval power sufficiently strong to in- 
terrupt all intercourse with them by the routes across the 
Isthmus, I am sti'l more convinced than ever of the vast 
importance of this railroad. I have never doubted the 
constitutional e>mpetency of Congress to provide for its 
construction, Lbrt this exclusively under the war-makin g 
power. Besidss, the Constitution expressly requires, as 
an imperative duty, that “the United States shail protect 
each of them [the States) against invasion.” I am ata 
loss to conceive how this protection can be afforded to 
Cajifornia and Oregon agaiust such a naval power by any 
other mesas. I repeat the opinion contained in my last 
annual Message, that it would be inexpedient for the 
Governrment to undertake this great work by agents of 
its own appointment and under its direct and exclusive 
contro). This would increase the patronage of the Fx- 
ecutive to a dangerous extent, and would foster a syste: 
of jobbing and corruption which no vi -ilance on the part 
of Federal officials could prevent. The construction of 
th’s road ought, therefore, to be intrusted to incorporated 
companies, or other agencies, who would exercise that 
fxtive and vigilant supervision over it which can be in- 
pired alone by a sense of corporate and individual in- 
berest. I ver*ure to assert that the additional cost of 
ransporting ops, munitions of war, a sup- 
plies for the ‘my across the vast intervening plains to 
our possession. on the Pacific Coast, would be greater in 
such a war than the whole amount required to construct 
the road. And yet this resort would, after all, be inade- 
quate for their defense and protection. 

REVENUE AND EXPENDITURE, 

We have yet scarcely recovered from the habits of ex- 
travagant expenditure, produced by our overflowing 
Treasury, during several years prior to the commence- 
mentofmy administration. The financial reverses which 
we have since experienced aught to teach us all to seru- 
tinize our expenditures with the greatest vigilance, and 
to reduce them to the lowest possible point. The Execu- 
tive Depertments of the Government have devoted them- 
selves to the accomplishment of this object with consid- 
erable success, as will appear from their different reports 
and estimates, To these I invite the scrutiny of Con- 
gress, for the purpose of reducing them still lower, if this 
be practicable, consistent with the great public interests 
of the country. In aid of the policy of retrenchment I 
please myself to examine closely the bills appropriating 

ands or money, so that if any of these should inadvert- 

ently pass both Houses, as must sometimes be the case, 
I may afford them an opportunity for reconsideration. 
At the same time we ought never to forget that true pub- 
lic economy consists, not in witholding the means neces- 
sary to accomplish important national objects confided to 
us by the Constitution, but in taking care that the money 
appropriated for these purposes shall be faithfully aud 
frugally expended. 

It will appear from the report of the Secretary of the 
Treasury that it is extremely doubtful, to say the least, 
whether we shall be able to pass through the present and 
next fiscal year without providing additional revenue. 
This can only be accomplished by strictly confining the 
appropriations within the estimates of the different De- 
partments, without making an allowance for any addi- 
tional expenditures which Congress may think proper, in 
their discretion, to authorize, and without providing for 
the redemption of any portion of the $20,000,000 of Treas- 
ury notes which have been already issued. In the event 
of a deficiency, which I consider probable, this ought 
never to be supplied by a resort to additional loans, It 
would be a ruinous practice in the days of peace and 
prosperity to go on increasing the national debt to meet 
the ordinary expenses of the Government. This policy 
would cripple our resources and impair our credit in case 
the existence of war should renderit necessary to borrow 
money. Should such a deficiency occur as I apprehend, 
I would recommend that the necessary revenue Ste raised 
4 an increase of our present duties on imports. I need 

not repeat the opinion expressed in my last annual Mes- 
as to the best mode and manner of accomplishing 
object, and shall now merely observe that these 
have since undergone no change. 
. . . *. . . . 

The balance of the Message refers to matters ‘with 
which our readers are already ae 4 We pass to 
the reports of the various departments of State. 
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REPORT OF THE SECKET..i.: rls TREASURY. 
The Secretary's figures are: 

REVENUE 
ary puvurces for ie. 








The revenue from or 






year 1855—"59 a e 

Borrowed on ‘Treasury notes an a loan of as” 
Balance in Treasury on Ist July, 1858 ..... 6,398 316 
Total revenue........ eoccccees $35,000,087 


EXPENDITURE 
The expenditure for tue service of Govern- 





ment, including army, navy, interior, civil 

and diplomatic service, etc., was......... $06,546,226 
Interest on the debt and Treasury notes paid 

OU cciinncebheand sncénecesnesanenenane 17,405,285 
. eagae 





eoeee $95,701,511 


on the Ist of July, 1859, of 
less than the Treasury had 


Total expenditure 









This left a balance in h 
$4,359,276, about two millio 
held at the same period of 1s 

Passing next to the fisc nal year 1859 ‘60 chalf of which 
has nearly expired), the tary’s estimates are as fol- 
lows: 





REVENUE. 

Balance on July 1, 1859 
Ordinary revenue for 1850-60 
To be borrowed on Ty y 
of 185S.. 









asu 





‘ Total rev 
EXPENDITURE. 

Service of Government, as above .. 
Interest on debt....... oséconeee oe 
Total expenditure. ..... 

The balance thus left would be $14,881,558; but the 
unpaid debts of the Post-office Department, and other ap- 
propriations required, will have to come out of this; so 
that, assuming that no new appropriations are made by 
Congress, the balance on Ist July, 1860, will be realiy 
some ten millions less than above stated. 

The Secretary rays: 

It will be seen that there will be no necessity to pro- 
vide additional means for the Treasury, provided the re- 
ceipts should be equal to the estimates, and the appro- 
priations made by Congress do not exceed the amounts 
estimated for by the department. 

I submit, with much confidence, the estimate of prob- 
able receipts during the present and next fiscal years. 











It is based upon the operations of our trade and com- 
merce for the last twels e months, and upon the convic- 
tion that the busin f the country will continue in its 





yarative prosperity. 





present state of co 
WAR. 
while the « 
be number in. uly 


REPORT OF THE SECRETARY OF 

The Secretary of War rep 
ized strength of the 
last was only 17.498; and 11,000 of that number were 
alone available for service in the field. Small as it is, 
the force has been required to man about 130 permanent 
garrisons, posts, and camps, scattered over an are of 
three millions of square miles, and consequently it has 
been impossible to give ample security to ci tizens on our 





rts that, 

















frontiers. In relation to the Indian depredations on our 
Southern and Mexican border, the Secretary hopes to 
make such alteration in the disposition of the troops 


next season as will prevent any repetition. Measures 
have already been taken to subdue the Camanches and 
Kiowas, and give protection to the routes from Sion yuri 
and Arkansas to New . 

provision be made for retiring disabled and infirm 
cers, The necessity for enlisting teamste's is ury 
is the enlistment of frontier citizens for frontier service, 
for six months’ terms, the men to provide their own 
horses. He speaks favorably of the condition of the mil- 
itary academies, of the experiments in breech-loading 
guna, and of the use of camels for service in the i ‘ 
The whole been of the Army is put down at $13 














which he thinks may be considerably reduced. 
dition of affairs in Utah is such that there is ames ly arry 
necessity for troops there, and they will probably soon be 






The report conch: ides w a brief secount 
n Harpers Ferry 


withdrawn, 
of Jolin Brown's attack « 
REPORT OF THE SECRETARY OF THE NAVY. 
The Report of the Secretary of th 
into the achievements of the Par ; 
into the new and extended arrangements fur suppressing 
the African Slave-trade. Reference is made to the fact 
that a score of new steam-ves-els had been added to the 
navy since the acces-ion of the present administration ; 
an augmentation which has called for a corresponding 
enlargement of the personal foree—officers, pursers, and 
crews. Events at San Juan and at the mouth of the Pei- 
ho are touched upon; and the exploration: of Lieutenant 
Brooke among the Pacific Islands are spoken of with ap- 
proval. A contract executed with the Chiriqui Improve- 
ment Company by the Department is represented to be 
of great value. It concedes large areas of land on either 
side of the Isthmus, rights of transit, and the occupation 
of the necessary harbors, and the ownership of all coal 
found on the Company's territories. For this, $300.000 
are to be paid, should Congress ratify the bargain, The 
expenditures of the Department for the last fiscal year 
were $14,659,267; the appropriations $14.509.554. The 
estimated expenditures for the year ending June 39, 
1869, were $13,500,370; the apprepriation $10,464,719. 
For the year ending June 30, 1861, the estimates are 
$11,244,815. 
REPORT OF THE SECRETARY OF THE INTERIOR. 
The Report of the Secretary of the Interior embodies 
a mass of information relative to the several bureaus con- 
stituting that Department. The General Land Office 
presents this general synopsis of its business: During 
the five quarters ending September 30, 1859, 18,618 185 
acres of the public lands were disposed of; 4,970,500 
acres were sold for cash, yielding $2,107,476; 5 617,440 
acres were located with bounty land warrants; 1,712,040 
were approved to the several States entitled to them un- 
der the swamp grants of March 2, 1849, and September 
28, 1850; and 6 318,203 acres certified to States, as fall- 
ing to them under the grants for railroad purposes. The 
Indian Bureau states that the average annual expendi- 
ture on Indian account is $3,055,270, and that the fund- 
ed capital of the annuities to be paid to the Indians is 
$21,472,423. There are 350,000 of the Aborigines with- 
in the limits of the Federal Union. The Commissioner 
of Pensions has 11,585 pensioners on his roll, calling for 
$1,034,915 in money. The necessary expenses which 
will be incurred for the census, will require the appropri- 
ation of at least $1,000,000, It is believed both wise and 
just to confine the purchase and distribution at the Ag- 
ricultural Office to such varieties of plants, seeds, cut- 
tings, etc., as have not already been introduced into the 
country. An appropriation to provide for perm: anenut 
and convenient accommodations for the Courts of 
United States in New York in Burton's Theatre Bu 
ing, Chambers Street, is recommended, 


REPORT OF THE POS?MASTER-GENERAL. 

The Report of the Postmasier-General dwells largely 
upon the financial embarraxsments of the year, attributa- 
ble to the failore of the usual appropriations. The amount 
of ascertained liabilities not me* by the Department, but 
due to this neglect, is declared to be $4,296,000, while 
abilities to the amount of $'1,458,000 have been liqni- 
dated. The gross revenues of the year were $7,908. 484 
These, added to a balance on the books of the Auditor, 
and to unemployed appropriations, constitute a total 
of $12,168,890 available resources, against expenditures 
amounting to $11,558,139 for the fiscal year ending June 
1859. For the fiscal year terminating on the same 
day, 1860, the Postmaster-General estimates the sum re- 
quired to be $14,871,547; there having been already ex- 
pended, under special acts, $167,089 for different branch- 
es of the Pacific Mail service. The resources for the 
same period are estimated at $10,816,000, leaving, with a 
reserve of ed postages, a deficiency of $5,526.334. 
The'total annual transportation of mails on the 30ch of 
Jane last, was 83,308,402 miles, costing $9,498,757. The 
decrease in the length of routes from 1858 was 561 miles ; 
the routes by rail, steamboat, and coach having been 
largely increased, and those by minor facilities curtailed 
to the extent of 16,637 miles. The number of post-offices 
is 28,539, an aggregate increase of 562 for the year. The 
Postmaster-General is pregnant with projects ‘of reform, 











































‘ mtemplates the discouragement of the 
system Of vewspaper excha withdraw. ng the im- 
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CONGIESS, 
On Monday, 26th D er, t 
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his speech. Mr. Houston, a, moved that 
a Speaker be elected for t which the ap- 
propriations for the Post r nt might be 
pass The Republica: his measure; they 
were re aly to elect a Speake e wl e Fe n A 
— for Speaker ens r 203 me rs pres- 
ndering 105 necessary to a chvice Ss un re- 
4. 101; Mr 7; Mr. Houston, 
Meare. G 4; Mr. Maclay, 

vg journed. 

On Wednes e Senate 

r Mr 


veches were made by Mr. 









lit Mr. Cox, of Ohio, and others. M 
i essee, placed bef he House the nan 
Maynard, of the same State, as that of an i 


conservative, in all respects ent 


itled to the s 
vative men of both sections, * 











' ich the Pen: 
ria d with defeating t! 


Grow vehemently repeiled 


conse . 
pted by constant deb«te, each ger nan taki 
t Sten snanann of Sie wets. When the res 
d re were found t » be 195 necessary te 
101; and 3 
I 
epeeches were made 
. Grow then to 
fi e some days bef 





& ow respon: 1 
] the fi oan was it ter- 
1 M‘Knight, of Px 
ns Previous to the 
sce, wit red 
on entrate tl 
roia, was then 
nexceptionaLle 
1ern 
11; necessary to 





eata” Hi nnsyl- 
) interpolated ¢ 


Mr 

















red uy the cor 









vernment 
> Swamp Land Act in Ark 






House a ijourne ed it adjourn to January 3 was carri 
after which Mr. Montgomery proposed that Mr. Corwin, 
, be elected Speaker for twenty-four honr 
tof the passage of the appropriations necessary 
for the arrears of the Post-office Dep 

was not acceptable, aud the Icuse adjourne 

END OF THE CLAYTON-BULWER DISPUTE, 

that the action of our 


“It appears tl 
protesting aguinst the treaty 
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The Herald says: 
Minister to Guatemala, in 
negotiated between Great Britain and Guatemala, was 
based upon incorrect information as to the facts. Re- 
cently received official dispatches state that by the treaty 
alluded to Great Britain has definitively abandoned her 
pretensions to the Bay Islands, as well as to the Mos- 
quito protectorate, and that the boundary lines agreed to 
by the two governments are fixed in accordance with the 
terms of the amendments to the Dallas-Clarendon treaty 
adopted by the United States Senate. It is furthermore 
stated that Great Britain has assured our Government 
that she las not and does not intend to enter into any 
treaty which will impair the rights of the United States 
under the Clayton-Rulwer treaty.” 

INSURRECTION IN MISSOURI. 

A telegr»m from St. Louis apprises us of an insurrec- 
tionary attempt, said to have been made by the slaves on 
Monday night, in Polk County, in the southwestern an- 
gle of Missouri. At 11 o'clock the population of Bolivar 
was aroused by shouts and other demonstrations in the 
public square. Hastening thither, a party of negroes 
were found to have attacked a number of whites, using 
stones for weapons. A fight ensued; the blacks retreated 
into the mountains, where, at the latest moment, they 
were pursued by armed parties. Large numbers had 
been imprisoned and severely punished. A Vigilance 
Committee had been orgavized for the protection of the 
town. 

RETURN OF THE YACHT ‘‘ WANDERER.” 

The yacht Wanderer has once nfore come to light, this 
time in the waters of Boston harbor. She reached that 
port on Saturday, in charge of the mate, who tells a story 
of wanderings and adventures upon the high seas that 
must add a new and more fascinating chapter to the his 
tory of pirates and buccaneers. The Wanderer, it will 
be remembered, was eloped with from a Southern port 
about the middle of October, the cireumstances and the 
thief being unascertained. It now seems that one Lin- 
coln P. Patten, of Bath, Maine, was the skipper who ef- 
fected this startling cou»; and that only a portion of the 
crew were privy to or could be brought to approve his 
plans; that he had no stores or nautical instruments: 
and that, with the aid of the British consul at the West- 
ern Islands, where he put in, he had laid in $15.000 of 
provisions, for which, having again run away, he had 
paid nothing. To recruit these stores when tl ey were 
nearly exhausted, he had pursned several merchantmen 
with a design of plundering them ; and it was while Pat- 
ten was boarding a passing vessel, with this piratical de 
sign, that his crew had stolen the stolen yacht, and r 
sail for America. The vessel is in the custody of t! 
United States Marshal, and the poor fellows who brought 
her back, and were in a state of great suffering and des- 
titution, have been provided for. 

PERSONAL. 

Senator Sewarl arrived in town on Wednesday even- 
ing from Europe by the Arago. He was received by a 
committee of his political friends, and escorted to the 
Astor House, while artillery in the — fired a salute. 

The correspondent of the Philadelphia L 
**T learn that Governor Wise has laid before the joint 
Legislature over five hundred letters and documents sent 
him upon the subject of the Harper's Ferry invasion. 
Part of John Brown's correspondence is also in Rich- 


































! 








| 
| 





4 
‘ 





mond, and more of it in Charlestown, Virgin Luis eer 
respondence was wide-spread between Kansas and New 
England; and though names, and dates, and places bed 
writing are obliterated from some of the letters, it nevcr- 
theless implicates persons, I am told, now little suspected 
by the country. The Committee in the Senate wi!! bring 
these facts to light, but in all cases proof will be dif ad 

Archbishop Hughes has accepted the invitat 
Senior Class of the University. of North Carolir 
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THE COURT AT COMPIEGNE, 

ys: “If what we hear 
uupiégue be true, the Imperial revels are but 
jugubrious aflairs. ‘The court Jétes and 
‘ ties are reduced to an offair of grim formal- 
tlemen and ladies are invited out in sets to stay 
each set bas > same routine of stiff etiquette 
gh—an etiquette as far removed from fun as 
from a frolic; each one has to dress a certain 
number of times daily, eat a certain number of solemn 
palace, attend a c¢ mber of even- 
d each to » grand hunt in 
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the forest, on which occasion a melancholy deer is led 
out sole.unly in front of tl rty by a groom, who lets 
him go with a kick and hint to take care of 
himself. The whole set » town together on a 
train furnished by his M 1 this seems to be the 


only piece of fun in the The reason of this will 


y suggest itee 





made to ‘instill a little lif 0 
numbering about fifty persons, they usuaily invite three 
or four artists and men of letters, renow ned for their con- 
versational qualities. But whether these refuse to fill 
the functions of court fol, or feel too much ont of their 
element when out of their slippers and morning gown, 
they have at best but a sorry time of it. M. Merimee, 
of the . is the ~ gentleman who succeeds in 
the sot: ées intimes of the palace in the way of tale-tell- 
ing; but unfortunately t his geutieman's talent runs in 

1@ current of that of Edgar A. Poe; lis tales are of the 
é omL , berrifilat ‘) e treats of ghosts and the 
and manage time the clock sounds mid- 
aight, to put his li-t 
nervousness in which the desire to retire double is irre- 
sistible. M. Octave Feuiilet and Edmund About are 
invited of this year. At the present mo- 
recond set are at Compiégne, and in this list 
the names of the Prince and Princess Mctter- 
. Lord and Lady Strafforc, the Duke of Magenta, 

ey 
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nd G neral I< 
AN ECCENTRIC CHARACTER, 
Among the recent deaths in Paris, is that of V iscount 
Marie de Botherel, the descendant and representative of 
e oldest families in Brittany. Lis name, how- 
ed its celebrity to another cause—heiwas the 
r of the celebrated enterprise of the Restaurant 
es, which some years ago formed the talk of 
‘Tle had twelve onniluses laden with hot dishes 
driving about the city every day, twelve omnibuses laden 
cold dishes, aud twemty-four laden with wines of 
y description. He at the same time erected some 
immense kitchens to prepare the dishes, but the project 
F o the amount of $80,009, 
his fortane in an eng pt to 
tior nt finally 

















car e wine 
di At the time of th he was revising the 
pr fa work on * Human Jafirmitics.” 





DARING FLIGHT OF FASITION. 

x highest circles abroad, has taken 
icon Court Circular relates — 
ic dinner recently given in that city, tw 
S appeared in wilitary costumes, T ee 
wore a red hussar jacket of satin, «m- 
h gold, and dinmond buttons. be epifiure 
y cap of biack velvet, surmounted by an 
The lower part of the dress 6 was not dla hus- 
sar, but consisted of a Liack satin skirt, very short, 
trimmed with gold, and short military boots. The Prin. 
cess O who was of the party, wore a dragoon uni- 
form, green waisteoat and jacket, with white trimming, 
buttons of gold, epaulets of gold, a head-dress with a 
feather, lighter, but similar to that worn by the Diapee. 


PEOPLE WHO WON'T CONFESS CAN'T BE MARRIED. 


The Nowvelliste Vaudote says: * The parish priest of 
Bolle, in the canton of Friburg, lately refused to cele- 
brate the marriage of a couple in is parish, becanse the 
man declined to give a promise to go regularly to eonfes- 
sion, The bishop of the diocese, on being appealed to, 
approved of the resolution of the priest. The man ac- 
cordingly applied to the Council of State; but that body, 
fearing to take on itself the decision of such a question, 
has sent a deputation to the bishop praying him to de- 
cide. What the prelate will do is not yet known." 


AUSTRIA. 
THE EMPEROR ABOUT TO ABDICATR, 

A letter from Pesth of the Tth inst. says: “A plece 
of news so extraordinary has reached the high political 
circles of this city that it is not without hesitation I ven- 
ture to communicate it, and yet these circles have excel- 
lent means of obtaining the earliest and best information. 
The news is that the Emperor of Austria contemplates 
abdicating the crown in favor of his son, a child born the 
nt his broth. 
he Archduke Maximilian, formerly Governor of 
rdo-Venetia. The reason assigned for the pro- 
jected abdication is that the Emperor sees with dismay 
that Austria is to wreck and ruin, and sbrinks 

ng personally in history as ‘the 
last of the Hapsburgs." On the other hand, being an ob- 
stinate and wrong-headed roung man, he will not consent 
to make the important concessions to the different parts 
of his empire, and especially to Hungary, by which alone 
the dangers now impending over Austria could, perhaps, 
for a time be averted.” 
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SPAIN. 
TNE WAR WITH MOROCCO. 

A telegraphic despatch from Madrid, dated December 
10, announces as follows: 

* The Spaniards have just obtained a new victory. The 
Moors, this time 10,000 strong, attacked the redoubte. 
They were gloriously repe ulsed by the second corps dar- 
mée. which entered into line, for the first time, under the 
command of the brave General Zabala. 

“The number of dead on the side of the Moors is more 
than 390, and 1000 wounded. The Spaniards have had 
40 killed and 280 wounded. 

“ The sea continues tempestuous, and it is for the mo- 
ment impossible to effect fresh embarkations. 

The following dispatch was published at Madrid on the 
ome “Camp Excorrao, Friday December 9 («rening) 

“This morning the enemy impetuously attacked our 
redoubt@ but were energetically repulsed by the garti- 
sons, and retired to the valley commanded by these re- 
up again, but were 








at- 





doubts. The enemr *n came 
tacked and repulsed br 10.000 men the Second Corpa, 
serving ns our vang d rhe Moors lost 300 killed, 
and 1000 wounded rhe approxi te loss of the Spane 


ish was 30 officers, 40 killed, aud .50 men wounded,” 
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a] 
AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL NOTES OF 
WASHINGTON IRVING. 


Wasuincron Irvine is dead! How reverent- 
ly we think of him! How carefully we collect the 
scattered memories of our intercourse with him! 
How earnestly we attempt to preserve all that we 
may of one whose life was so precious to our hearts ! 

It was my happiness, on one occasion, to pass 
several hours in his company, when, in a remarka- 
bly happy flow of conversation, he related with 
graphic clearness various incidents in his life, each 
of which recalling another still farther removed 
from the present, he was led from point to point in 
his varied life, till many of its most interesting 
scenes passed successively before his mind and 





were pictured to those who listened to him. 

It was on the evening of May 16, 1857—Mr. Ir- 
ving ad completed his seventy-fourth year on the | 
3d of April. He was then ir comparative health, 
with a vigor and activity which few men of his 
years could boast, though already beginning to feel 
the effects of that asthmatic difficulty which made 
his last days days of suffering. 

A friend had given us an account of his trip | 
from the city that afternoon, when the fourth vol- 
ume of the *‘ Life of Washington,” fresh from the 
publishers, had been handed about among a cluster 
of editors and literary friends and appreciatingly 
commented on. 

He listened with gratified attention, and as the 
burden of his labors slid from his thoughts its 
theme sprang up with fresh interest. He remark- 
ed upon the reference made in this volume to the 
neighboring localities, interesting in connection 
with the treason of Arnold. 

“ Arnold!” he exclaimed, starting up in his 
chair, “What aman! What bright prospects 
he threw away! What a fate! What a warn- 
ing! What abilities he had! What a speech 
that was of his at Quebec! Thrilling!” And he 
quoted the words, ‘‘‘ J am in the way of my duty, | 
and I know no fear!’ Thrilling! If he had died , 
then, what a name he would have left! How 
honored!” His voice falling, he musingly add- 
ed, ‘* Most affecting theme, the Revolution; most 
thrilling! How it brought out men’s charac- 
ters!” 

In the pause which followed Mr. Irving’s last 
words he was apparently passing over the suc- 
cessive acts in that drama, and as the possibility 
of a different termination came before his mind he 
exclaimed, ‘It would have been a dreadful thing 
had the English got possession of this river! most 
ruinous! wonderful! wonderful! This Revolu- 
tion is a most thrilling theme! Poor Washing- 
ton!” And the speaker’s countenance answered 
to the earnest sympathy which his tone expressed. 

‘Poor Washington!” Mr. Irving repeated; 
‘*how he was crippled and fettered! There he 
was, with his little handful of men, without food 
or clothing, discouraged, disheartened, fanning the 
flame, fanning the flame ;” and he bent forward in 
his chair as he repeated these words, extending 
his hands with quick, short movements. 

**You have been more interested in Washing- 
ton’s character since commencing to write about 
him?” 

“‘Oh yes, yes,” he replied, ‘I admired him be- 

- fore, but I thought him cold—admirable, but cold. 
Not so; the weight of the nation rested upon him, 
and he was the only man that could have carried 
that war through. He was so conscientious, he 
never did a thing but it was first determined in 
his mind that it was right. No wavering; no 
questioning about what the world would think. 
And every thing came out so honorably and no- 
bly. He never had a thought about the future 
appearance of things. He did what was right 
then, and let the future take care of itself, be the 
opinion of posterity what it might. And he had 
to act very often without giving his reasons; the 
enemy must not learn his plans. He was willing 
to be misunderstood and incur the censure of the 
world that he might do right. He had a most 
immense correspondence, and in all his letters 
there is not a word about glory; the idea doesn’t 
seem to have had a place in his mind. And such 
wisdom, too, as he displayed! wonderful wisdom!” 

A frightened bird rustling in the branches above 
us called Mr. Irving’s attention from the subject 
of his thoughts. The sunset was gone, and the 
evening becoming too cool to remain longer in the 
open air we all rose to enter the house. 

One of our party asked Mr. Irving his opinion 
of the comparative beauty of Scottish and Amer- 
ican scenery. ‘Miserable country!” said he. 
‘* The Tweed is a cold, lazy stream; we wouldn’t 
think it worth looking at. Miserable country! 
Bare gray hills rising one above the other, not 
a tree, not a sharp point, nothing to take hold 
of, nothing of the richness and grandeur which our 
great forests give to this country. The first time 
(1816) I visited Scotland was just after Scott’s 
poems had been so much enjoyed here. Waverley 
had been generally read, and Guy Mannering was 
just out. I was all eagerness to see Scotland, and 
every thing connected with Scott’s writings. I 
could not entirely disguise from him my disappoint- 
ment at finding the country what it was. Scott had 
done much, very much, just there in the vicinity 
of Abbotsford, but beyond, beyond, it was drear 
enough. One day we were walking together, and 
came out upon an open spot from which we gained 
extensive views in every direction. Scott was 
pointing out to me localities of interest, many of 
which I had asked about as referred to in his poems,~- 
‘There is Ben Lomond and there is Ben Nevis,”’ 
said he, pointing first to one and then to another of 
the round bare hills which rise in the distance. I 
said, ‘* This shows the power of po. v, Mr. Scott 
{he was not then a baronet]; this ic .fferent land- 
scape you have clothed with such charms in the 
imagination that I come here, and it is more fas- 
cinating to me from the associations which you 
have connected with it than the most beautiful 
scenery which I ever beheld.” ‘‘Fine scenery ! 
grand scenery !” said he ; he wouldn’t take a com- 


' to any one living in this vicinity. 
| there is a spot in the world in many respects supe- 


| Oh, the continent is much preferable! 


_fore us, a torch-light procession appeared. 





pliment at the expense of the country. ‘I don’t 
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want any better scenery. I like these bare hills. 
Why, when I go to Edinburgh for a few months 
I long for these heather hills so I have to come 
back to them. Why,” said he, “ if I couldn’t see 
these gray hills I believe I should die /” And Mr, 
Irving, laughing hezrtily, brought his hand down 
upoy the table with an illustrative blow. 

“*] spoke,” said Mr. Irving, ‘‘ of the strong con- 
trast between the nakedness of the country we 
were then looking upon and that which I had been 
accustomed to, where woodland forms an important 
feature in every landscape, adding a remark on 
my consequent attachment to trees. ‘I can un- 
derstand you,” said Scott; ‘‘I once saw a piece of 
timber that had just come from America—a splen- 
did piece of timber. What a magnificent tree it 
must have been! Oh, if I could see one of your 
grand old forests and have such trees around me !”” 

Allusion was made to the great advantage of 
passing one’s early years in localities where there 
were strong naiural points to fix upon. ‘‘ Yes,” 
said he, “there’s no credit in loving fine scenery 
1 don’t believe 


rior to this. It was my misfortune to have been 
born in a young growing city, anf there is not a 
landmark left of what was familiar to me in my 
childhood as my home. It is a miserably lonely 


| feeling, that of having it all gone; nothing left of 


the past! In Europe it is entirely different ; gen- 
eration after generation the same building stands, 
and the old man has it the same to return to that 
he left it when a boy. Here it changes constant- 
ly. Nothing but the river and the hills remain as 
they were when I wasa boy. It has changed, ut- 
terly changed, even here in Tarrytown, and all 
through this neighborhood. Where André was 
taken there is nothing as it used to be, not even 
the bridge. Poor André! How sad! Poor An- 
dré! Poor fellow !” 

Some one speaking of Scotland as a more inter- 
esting country to visit than any on the continent, 
Mr. Irving asked, ‘‘ Have you never been at all ? 
It is a 
great deal richer in romantic associations. I liked 
it so well I didn’t care to go back to England. 
The continent seemed quite like home to me. I 
was abroad seventeen years at one time; in Italy 
only once, and that during my first visit to Eu- 
rope. My time was mostly spent in France, Ger- 
many, and Spain.” 

“In some respects traveling in Spain must be 
peculiarly interesting,”’ I said. 

‘*Oh! a most romantic country for a traveler,” 
he replied; ‘‘and yet most disagreeable for a per- 
son who expects the ordinary comforts of travel- 
ing. In preparing for a journey every arrange- 
ment must be made with reference to protection 
against robbers. If you send your most valuable 
luggage some days in advance of you by one of 
the companies of muleteers who traverse the coun- 
try in all directions, it will probably escape their 
rapacity ; but you must not be without money to 
satisfy them. They are not to live in this wild 
way and risk what they do for nothing. It is poor 
policy in a traveler to excite their revenge by dis- 
appointing them; a little gold will undoubtedly 
save him a thrashing, or something worse. One 
doesn’t care to be maimed by them. They often 
keep a poor fellow in the woods with them for 
weeks, and send a finger or two of his, occasion- 
ally, to his friends, by way of hint as to the object 
of his detention. Better have the gold on hand, 
and they will let you off good-naturedly. <A pru- 
dent traveler never goes any distance into the 
country without a ‘robber’s watch.’ These cheap 
things are for sale by that name; and if you have 
any desire to preserve a respectable one, you must 
have another of some sort to satisfy the villains. 
I was with Shelden — he that wrote ‘Eighteen 
Months in Spain’—when he was making prepara- 
tions for his first journey among the mountains. 
Poor fellow! he had a great time packing and get- 
ting ready; he was armed to the teeth, yet was 
robbed twice in eighteen months. He wrote me 
a most amusing account of his first robbery,” con- 
tinued Mr. Irving, smiling; *‘he stood stoically 
by and saw the ‘robber’s watch’ go first into their 
sack, and his own quickly follow it. His trunks 
were easily packed after the robbery,” added Mr. 
Irving, with a droll expression. 

The question was asked: ‘Were you never 
robbed, Mr. Irving ?” 

“No,” said he, ‘‘not once in all the years I was 
in Spain, yet I was never armed. I had scores 
of narrow escapes. One night while I was living 
at the Alhambra, which is quite a long walk from 
the city, I was returning from the opera alone. 
It was midnight, and not a creature moving. A 
tall, ugly-looking fellow, wrapped in a long cloak, 
dogged me from street to street till his intentions 
became unmistakable. He was just upon my 
heels as we entered the deep shadow of a large 
building, where there was one of those little cross- 
es that one frequently meets in that country, mark- 
ing the spot where a murder had been committed. 
As we came near it I felt that my hour was come; 
now was his time to strike. I had determined to 
turn and face him, when around a corner, just be- 
It was 
a midnight funeral, under ordinary circumstances 
a sight dismal enough, with its long-robed priests 
and heavy bier, but far otherwise to me at that 
moment. I believe it saved my life. The robber 
disappeared instantly. That night a man was 
robbed and nearly killed on that very spot. The 


-description of the brigand answered perfectly to 


the one by whom I was threatened, and I have no 
doubt it was the same man.” 

The course of conversation then very naturally 
turned upon Mr. Irving’s residence in the Alham- 
bra. He spoke of scenes in his life in that place 
in a most graphic but fragmentary way, giving 
us occasionally an exquisite bit of finished descrip- 
tion, graceful as the delicate sculpture of the fairy 


halls through which he led us; then, leaving a ‘ 


broad blank untouched, he would bring into strong 
relief, with a few bold strokes, battlement or tow- 
er, or the lofty arch of some ruined portal. 








Those who have read his volume entitled ‘‘ The 
Alhambra” are familiar with the members of the 
little family of which he formed a part while liv- 
ing among those ruins: ‘The good dame Tia An- 
tonia,” the matron of the place, with her pretty 
little niece, ‘‘bright-eyed Dolores;” Matco Xi- 
menes, the ‘son of the Alhambra,” his self-im- 
posed cicerone and constant attendant; and Manu- 
el, the half-cousin and lover of charming little Do- 
lores. These names were mentioned by Mr. Irving 
with evident delight as old and favorite friends. 

In alluding to his “ Alhambra,” he said there 
was nothing fictitious in what he had written about 
himself in that book, and remarked that all the 
stories were facts or legends which he gathered 
from various sources, adding that there was too 
much romance in the facts themselves to be im- 
proved by the imagination. 

“Tt was a fearful place,” said he, ‘‘ but full of 
the most romantic fascination. I took a fancy at 
one time to a suit of rooms quite remote from that 
part of the ruin which was occupied by Tia Anto- 
nia and her family, and in which I had previously 
had my apartments. The good dame was quite 
shocked at my removing to such miserable quar- 
ters, and the whole family were horrified at the 
danger I was placing myself in. But I was not to 
be deterred from my purpose. That evening the 
family joined in making their legends of the place 
as frightful as possible: murdered men guarding 
vault-hidden treasures, and ghostly halls echoing 
midnight mutterings, were strongly dwelt upon to 
dissuade me, if possible, from passing the night in 
so fearful a place. At a late hour, Dolores and 
her cousin [they were lovers and were afterward 
married,” said Mr. Irving, parenthetically], ‘‘ with 
lighted lanterns, led the way to my distant apart- 
ments. We passed through immense halls and 
winding corridors in darkness so dense it was ab- 
solutely opaque. As they left me at my door, Do- 
lores, with a look as mournful as if this were to be 
her last act for me, placed the small lamp in my 
hands, and Manuel, with extended arms, solemn- 
ly repeated a benediction over me. The sound of 
the great key turniag in its rusty lock echoed from 





side to sive as I closed the heavy door. Iwasalone | 
in the stately sleeping apartment which had been 
used a hundred years before by an Italian princess. | 


I opened the window and looked down into the lit- 
tle garden where ’twas said the spirit of Lindaraxa, 


a Moorish beauty, had hovered for four centuries. | 


A deep darkness rested in this pit-like court, and 
I fancied the forms of robbers, whose whispered 
words I heard in the constant dripping of the fount- 
ain. There was a fearful enjoyment and intense 
excitement in the circumstances which clothed ev- 
ery inanimate object with ghostly life, and made 
sleep impossible. I rushed out of my room, and 
alone, with my lantern, explored hall and corridor 
and chapel, till, by a long flight of steps, I came 
near a spacious apartment in which was an im- 
mense basin of the purest water, where in sum- 
mer I often bathed, and down, far down in that 
horrible darkness. * heard moans and clanking 
chains and unn human shrieks! A feel- 
ing of fear an” & interest had led me on 
thus far, but vo much, I rushed to my 
room, and, wi use of relief, locked my door. 

**T slept well, notwithstanding the excitement,” 
added Mr. Irving, smilingly, as his features relax- 
ed, ‘‘and when I awoke there was the fountain play- 
ing in the bright sunlight, and the grass and flowers 
as fresh and fragrant as if I had not suspected them 
of treason. I was almost ashamed of the agitation 
of the previous night; but the remembrance of 
those shrieks and rattling chains was too intensely 
real to be immediately forgotten, and I was glad to 
hear Ximenes’s explanation in the fact that a luna- 
tic brother of my good hostess was occasionally 
confined there. It is a most romantic place,” he 
added, ‘‘that whole vicinity. You can’t conceive 
any thing like it; and the city of Granada—a most 
romantic place. I rewrote ‘The Conquest of Gran- 
ada’ on the very spot.” 

Without interrupting the conversation, tea, with 
simple refreshme=ts, had been served just as we 
were sitting, and as the hours moved on Mr. Ir- 
ving’s spirits seemed to rise and his communica- 
tive mood to increase. He gave us interesting pic- 
tures of his life in a country house a few miles be- 
yond the walls of Seville. There, in the midst of 
a bare, unbroken plain, with nothing to relieve the 
eye except the lazy stream that drags itself along 
over the yellow sand, he spent several months, his 
only companion an invalid friend whom he called 
Hall, an English gentleman, whose acquaintance 
he had made in traveling. This little villa was 
inclosed by a high white-washed wall, and at sun- 
set the gates were locked, and they were shut in 
for the night to the house and ar orange-garden, 
which Mr. Irving spoke of as about four times the 
size of the small room we were in. Their even- 
ings were often spent on the terraced roof in walk- 
ing and conversation. From that place they some- 
times watched, in the gathering darkness, a single 
horseman or company of suspicious-looking fellows 
crossing the open plain: ‘As they drew nearer,” 
said Mr. Irving, “‘ and their appearance and weap- 
ons gave positive proof that their life was not of 
the most peaceable character, Hall would say, 
‘They have come for us now!’ And when their 
horses turned up the green lane that led to our 
entrance, and the gate opened to admit them, and 
was relocked after them, a momentary thrill of 
horror ran through us at the thought of our being 
so completely at the mercy of such creatures. We 
had not the most perfect confidence either in Costa, 
the keeper of our castle, and strongly suspected 
his being in league with the banditti. We had 
nothing of value with us, and kept our trunks 
open, lest they should imagine they contained bags 
of gold. 

‘* One evening I was late in returning from Se- 
ville, and, coming near a crossing of the stream, 
I saw a man, fearfully armed, sitting in the mid- 
dle of the bridge, as if to dispute its passage. Just 
before reaching him I passed a small pile of stones, 
forming one of those rude crosses to remind the 
passers-by to offer a prayer for the soul of the poor 





creature murdered on that spot. When I saw him 
eying me closely, I paused before it, and—” Mr. 
Irving hesitated, smiled, and crossed himself. ‘+I 
was riding Hall’s powerful Llack horse, and as I 
reached the bridge the man did not move, but sat 
fiercely grasping his gun. I had never shown the 
white feather; should I turn now? While I was 
debating the horse went on into the stream just 
underthe man. In answer to the salutation which 
is always given in casual meetings, he gave me a 
gruff word, doffed his hat, and I passed on.” 

The two friends spent a part of the summer at 
Port St. Mary’s, opposite Cadiz. ‘‘ Hall was skep- 
tical,” said Mr. Irving, ‘‘ and often, at night, while 
the sea was roaring without, would talk for hours 
of the uncertainty of our future state, of his doubts, 
and of the possibility of the appearance of spirits. 
In the fervor of the moment, on one occasion, he 
promised most vehemently that, if he should die 
first, and he could come to me from the Jand of 
spirits, he would do so. Not long afier I went 
to Seville to make arrangements for the winter. 
I had scarcely arrived when I received word that 
a fall from his horse had produced a hemorrhage 
which resulted in almost instant death. With this 
news his horse, with every thing belonging to him, 
was sent on to me. That evening I visited the 
house near Seville where we had lived so long to- 
gether. I rode his horse over that dreary plain, 
was alone in that desolate place where he lad been 
my only friend. I never was more affected in my 
life,” said Mr. Irving, ‘‘than when I entered his 
room that evening. There was every thing just 
as he had left it, his luggage, books, his chair, as 
he had sat in it, the little lamp on the table dimly 
lighting the vaulted chamber, every thing as it 
had been when we had spent long evenings talk- 
ing together. Those conversations returned to 
me with thrilling interest. I remembered the 
promise he had made to me. I was intensely ex- 
cited, and [Mr. Irving whispered the words] / in- 
voked his sprit.” 

Our excitement had increased with the strong 
emotion of the speaker. Every inflection of his 
voice, every line of his countenance, every motion 
of his hand, showed that this had been an occasion 
of uncommon interest to him. We had yielded 
ourselves to the magic influence which he infused 
into his manner of relating this strange incident. 
As he paused we were each ready to start at any 
unusual sound, and almost fancied a shadowy form 
in the recesses of a deep window whose curtained 
drapery hung in heavy folds behind him. 

It was a positive relief when he spoke again, 
with an entirely altered tone and manner, as if 
wishing to check the emotion which he had allowed 
to break the serenity of his gentle spirit, and which 
had evidently moved us with unusual power. ‘He 
nevercame! Henever came!” he repeated, ‘and 
if he could have come, I know he would. It was 
a very strong case, and to me a suflicient proof of 
the falsity of Spiritualism.” 

By easy changes, Mr. Irving soon led our thoughts 
from the shadowy region of excitement to which 
he had taken us, and gave us several fanciful de- 
scriptions of scenes in his life abroad. Among 
them was a gay picture of a horseback ride in com- 
pany with the Queen of Spain, then a child. 

Speaking of his long absence from the United 
States, some one asked if he was not at times home- 
sick. ‘* Homesick!” he smilingly repeated. ‘‘My 
home was there. I left America under distressing 
circumstances, and all the first of my visit was 
most unpleasant. I had no desire to return, for I 
had nothing to return to. I was in disgrace, a 
bankrupt!” said Mr. Irving, in a manner which 
showed that that period must have been one of 
peculiar trial, the memory of which could bring 
from him an expression of such bitter suffering. 

With no taste for commercial pursuits he had 
been admitted by his two elder brothers as a part- 
ner with them in an extensive mercantile concern 
which was engaged in business both in New York 
and Liverpool. The sudden close of the war of 
1812 caused great reverses in the financial world. 
Their house suffered severely, Washington Irving 
left New York for Liverpool early in the spring of 
1815. ‘‘Onmy arrival,’ said he, ‘‘] found that my 
oldest brother’s health had failed, and he had been 
for some time at a watering-place. I suspected 
that things were going wrong, and perfectly igno- 
rant of every thing about business affairs I came 
in and made them teach me. It was all wrong; 
I turned away first one and then another; every 
thing was in confusion. As I began to learn the 
business I saw the difficulties, the breakers ahead. 
For two years I struggled against it. We were 
deep in commerce; with the change in the war 
came a fall in every thing.” 

In short broken sentences Mr. Irving recapitu- 
lated the acts in the drama so tragic to him; the 
certainty of ruin; the struggle to keep up the posi- 
tion of the house and to meet payments; the horror 
of asking to have a note renewed; ashamed to look 
any body in the face, yet struggling to keep up ap- 
pearances. ‘The struggle was certainly vain,” 
said he, “yet the disgrace must be kept off as long 
as possible. There it was, day after day; work 
hard all day and then to bed late, a troubled sleep, 
for three hours perhaps, and then wake up; thump, 
thump, thump, at the heart comes the care. No 
more sleep for that night; then up and off to the 
coffee-house to see the wind dial; wind due east, 
due east, day after day, no ship can come in, pay- 
ments must be made, and nowhere for remittances 
to come from. Then comes an invitation to a 
great dinner; must go tokeep up appearances ; sit 
at the table half asleep; no life for any thing; 
stupid myself and every body else stupid; stay 
there three mortal hours; then to bed with three 
hours of broken sleep again; and the same thing 
over, day after day, week after week. Oh! what 
a two years! Nothing would ternpt me to another 
such. Nofortune would be aninducement. How 
I grew old!” Then suddenly starting up he ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ How came I to talk about this? Mis- 
erable subject! I never think of it; I don’t want 
to think about it.” : 

At the time of this conversation the great finan- 
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ways to keep his faculties in good working or- 
der. A sanguine constitution and fair pros- 
pects to begin with; a long-subsequent career 
of creditable and comforfable prosperity; a 
cheerful, diligent, widely-respected old age— 
such were the general impressions I derived 
from my introduction to Mr. Gilmore; and it is 
but fair to him to add, that the knowledge I 
gained by later and better experience only tended 
to confirm them. 

I left the old gentleman and Miss Haleombe 
to enter the house together, and to talk of fam- 
ily matters undisturbed by the restraint of a 
stranger’s presence. ‘They crossed the hall on 
their way tothe drawing-room, and I descended 
the steps again, to wander about the garden 
alone. 

My hours were numbered at Limmeridge 
House ; my departure the next morning was ir- 
revocably settled; my share in the investiga- 
tion which the anonymous letter had rendered 
necessary was at an end. No harm could be 
done to any one but myself, if I let my heart 
loose again, for the little time that was left me, 
from the cold cruelty of restraint which neces- 
sity had forced me to inflict upon it, and took 
my farewell of the scenes which were associated 
with the brief ‘dream-time of my happiness and 
my love. 

I turned instinctively to the walk beneath my 
study-window, where I had seen her the even- 
ing before with her little dog, and followed the 
path which her dear feet had trodden so often, 
till I came to the wicket-gate that led into her 
rosé garden. ‘The winter bareness spread drear- 
ily over it now. The flowers that she had 

. taught me to distinguish by their names, the 
flowers that I had taught her to paint from, 
were gone; and the tiny white paths that led 
between the beds were damp and green already. 
I went on to the avenue of trees, where we had 
breathed together the warm fragrance of August 
evenings ; where we had admired together the 
myriad combinations of shade and sunlight that 
dappled the ground at our feet. The leaves 


fell about me from the groaning branches, and. 


the earthy decay in the atmosphere chilled me 
to the bones. A little farther on, and I was 
out of the grounds and following the lane that 
wound gentiy upward to the nearest hills. The 
old felled tree by the wayside, on which we had 
sat to rest, was sodden with rain; and the tuft 
of ferns and grasses which I had drawn for her, 
nestling under the rough stone-wall in front of 
us, had turned to a pool of water stagnating 
round an islet of draggled weeds. I gained 
the summit of the hill, and looked at the view 
which we had so often admired in the hap- 
pier time. It was cold and barren—it was no 
longer the view that I remembered. ‘The sun- 
shine .of her presence was far from me; the 
charm of her voice no longer murmured in my 
ear. She had talked to me, on the spot from 
which I now look down, of her father, who was 
ver Jast surviving parent; had told me how 
fond of each other they had been, and how sad- 
ly she missed him still, when she entered cer- 
tain rooms in the house, and when she took 
up forgotten occupations aud amusements with 
which he had been associated. Was the view 
that I had seen, while listening to those words, 
the view that I saw now, standing on the hill- 
top by myself? I turned and left it; I wound 
my way back again, over the moor and round 
the sand-hills, down to the beach. ‘There was 
the white rage of the surf, and the multitudin- 
ous glory of the leaping waves; but where wes 
the place on which she had once drawn idle 
figures with her parasol in the sand—the place 
where we hind sat together, while she talked to 
me about myself and my home, while she ask- 
ed me a woman’s minutely observant questions 
about my mother and my sister, and innocently 
wondered whether I should ever leave my lone- 
ly chambers and have a wife and a house of my 
own? Wind and wave had long since smooth- 
ed out the trace of her which she had left in 
those marks on the sand. I tooked over the 
wide monotony of the sea-side prospect, and 
the place in which we two had idled away the 
sunny hours was as lost to me as if I had never 
known it—as strange to me as if I stood already 
on 4 foroign shore: 
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| The empty silence of the beach struck cold 
to my heart. I returned to the house and the 
garden, where traces were left to speak of her 
at every turn. 

On the west terrace walk I met Mx. Gilmore. 
He was evidently in search of me, for he quick- 
ened his pace when we caught sight of each oth- 
er. The state of my spirits little fitted me for 
the society of a stranger. But the meeting was 
inevitable, and I resigned myself to make the 
best of it. 

“You are the very person I wanted to see,” 
said the old gentleman. ‘TI had two words to 
say to you, my dear Sir, and if you have no ob- 
jection I will avail myself of the present oppor- 
tunity. To put it plainly, Miss Haleombe and 
| I have been talking over family affairs—affairs 
which are the cause of my being here—and, in 
| the course of our conversation, she was natural- 
| ly led to tell me of this unpleasant matter con- 

nected with the anonymous letter, and of the 

share which you have most creditably and prop- 
| erly taken in the proceedings so far. That 
share, I quite understand, gives you an interest 
which you might not otherwise have felt in 
knowing that the future management of the 
investigation, which you have begun, will be 
placed in safe hands. My dear Sir, make your- 
self quite easy on that point—it will be placed 
in my hands.” + 

* You are, in every way, Mr. Gilmore, much 
fitter to advise and to act in the matter than I 
am. Is it an indiseretion, on my part, to ask 
if you have decided yet on a course of procecd- 
ing?” 

** So far as it is possible to decide, Mr. Hart- 
right, I have decided. I mean to send a copy 
of the letter, accompanied by a statement of the 
circumstances, to Sir Percival Glyde’s solicitor 
in London, with whom I have some acquaint- 
ance. The letter itself I shall keep here, to 
show to Sir Percival as soon as he arrives. 
The tracing of the two women I have already 
provided for, by sending one of My. Fairlie’s 
servants—a confidential person—to the station 
to make inquiries: the man has his money and 
his directions, and he will follow the women in 
the event of his finding any clew. This is all 
that can be done until Sir Percival comes on 
Monday. I have no doubt myself that every 
explanation which can be expected from a gen- 
tleman and a man of honor he will readily 
give. Sir Percival stands very high, Sir—an 
eminent position, a reputation above suspicion 
—I feel quite easy about results; quite easy, I 
am rejoiced to assure you. Things of this sort 
happen constantly in my experience. Anony- 
mous letters—unfortunate woman—sad state of 
society. I don’t deny that there are peculiar 
complications in this case; but the case itself 
is, most unhappily, common—common.” 

‘*T am afraid, Mr. Gilmore, I have the mis- 
fortune to differ from you in the view I take of 
the case.” 

** Just so, my dear Sir—just so. Iam an old 
man, and I take the practical view. You are 
*% young man, and you take the romantic view. 
Let us not dispute about our views. I live, 
professionally, in an atmosphere of disputation, 
Mr. Hartright; and I am only too glad to es- 
cape from it, as I am escaping here. We will 
wait for events—yes, yes, yes; we will wait for 

Charming place, this. Good shoot- 
Probably not—none of Mr. Fairlie’s land 
Charming place, though ; 

You draw and paint, I 

Enviable accomplish- 





events. 


ine? 
; is preserved, I think. 
| and delightful people. 
hear, Mr. Hartright ? 
ment. What style?” 
| We dropped into general conversation—or, 
rather, Mr. Gilmore talked, and I listened. 
My attention was far from him, and from the 
topics on which he discoursed so flucntly. The 
solitary walk of the last two hours had wrought 
its effect on me—it had set the idea in my mind 
of hasteniny my departure from Limmeridge 
House. Wiy should I prolong the hard trial 
of saying farewell by one unnecessary minute ? 
What further service was required of me by any 
one? There was no useful purpose to be served 
by my stay in Cumberland; there’ was no re- 
striction of time in the permission to leave 
which my employer had granted to me. Why 
not end it, there and then ? 

I determined to end it. There were some 
hours of daylight still left—there was no reason 
why my journey back to London should not be- 
gin on that afternoon. I made the first civil 
excuse that occurred to me for leaving Mr. Gil- 
more ; and returned at once to the house. 

On my way up to my own room I met Miss 
Halcombe on the stairs. She saw, by the hur- 
ry of my movements and the change in my 
manner, that I had some new purpose in view, 
and asked what had happened. 

I told her the reasons which induced me to 
think of hastening my departure, exactly as I 
have told them here. 

‘*No, no,” she said, earnestly and kindly, 
“leave us like a friend; break bread with us 
| once more. Stay here and dine; stay here and 
| help us to spend our last evening with you as 
| happily, as like our first evenings, as we can. 
| It is my invitation; Mrs. Vesey’s invitation—” 
' 





she hesitated a little, and then added, “ Laura’s 
invitation as well.” . 

I promised to remain. God knows I had no 
wish to leave even the shadow of a sorrowful 
impression with any one of them. 

My own room was the best place for me till 
the dinner bell rang. I waited there till it was 
time to go down stairs. 

I had not spoken to Miss Fairlie—I had not 
even seen her—all that day. The first meeting 
with her, when I entered the drawing-room, 
was a hard trial to her self-control and to mine. 
She, too, had done her best to make our last 
evening renew the golden by-gone time—the 
time that could never come again. She had 
put on fhe aress which T tefl f> admire more 








silk, trimmed quaintly and prettily with old- 
fashioned lace ; she came forward to mect me 
with her former readiness; she gave me her 
hand with the frank, innocent good-will of hap- 
pier days. The cold fingers that trembled 
round mine; the pale cheeks with a bright red 
spot burning in the midst of them; the faint 
smile that struggled to live on her lips and died 
away from them while I looked at it, told me 
at what sacrifice of herself her outward compo- 
sure was maintained. My heart could take her 
no closer to me, or I should have loved her then 
as I had never loved her yet. 

Mr. Gilmore was a great assistance to us. 
He was in high good-humor, and he led the 
conversation with unflagging spirit. Miss Hal- 
combe seconded him resolutely; and I did all I 
could to follow her example. The kind blue 
eyes whose slightest changes of expression I 
had learned to interpret so well, looked at me 
appealingly when we first sat down to table. 
Help my sister—the sweet anxious face seemed 
to say—help my sister, and you will help me. 

We got through the dinner, to all outward 
appearance at least, happily enough. When 
the ladies had risen from table, and when Mr. 
Gilmore and I were left alone in the dining- 
room, 2 new interest presented itself to occupy 
our attention, and to give me an opportunity 
of quieting myself by a few minutes of need- 
ful and welcome silence. ‘The servant who 
had been dispatched to trace Anne Catherick 
and Mrs. Clements returned with his report, 
and was shown into the dining-room imme- 
diately. 

‘* Well,” said Mr. Gilmore, “ what have you 
found out ?” 

“T have found out, Sir,” answered the man, 
“that both the women took tickets, at our sta- 
tion here, for Carlisle.” 

“You went to Carlisle, of course, when you 
heard that ?” 

“JT did, Sir; but I am sorry to say I could 
find no farther trace of them.” 

* You inquired at the railway ? 

“Yes, Sir.” 

** And at the different inns ?’”’ 

‘6 Yes, Sir.” 

* And you left the statement I wrote for you 
at the police-station ?” 

“T did, Sir.” 

“Well, my friend, you have done all you 
could, and I have done all I could; and there 
the matter must rest till furilier notice. We 
have played our trump cards, Mr. Hartright,” 
continued the old gentleman, when the servant 
had withdrawn. ‘* For the present, at least, the 
women have outmaneuvred us; and our only 
resource now is to wait till Sir Percival Glyde 
comes here on Monday next. Won't you fill 
your glass again? Good bottle of port, that— 
sound, substantial old wine. I have got better 
in my own cellar, though.” 

We returned to the drawing-room—the room 
in which the happiest evenings of my life had 
been passed; the room which, after this last 
night, I was never to see again. Its aspect was 
altered since the days had shortened and the 
weather had grown cold. The glass doors on 
the terrace side were closed, and hidden by thick 
curtains. Instead of the soft-twilight obscurity, 
in‘which we used to sit, the bright radiant glow 
of lamplight now dazzled my eyes. <All was 
changed—indoors and out, all was changed. 

Miss Halcombe and Mr. Gilmore sat down 
together at the card-table ; Mrs. Vesey took her 
customary chair. There was no restraint on 
the disposal of their evening; and I felt the re- 
straint on the disposal of mine all the more 
painfully from observing it. I saw Miss Fairlie 
lingering near the music-stand. ‘The time had 
been when I might have joined her there. I 
waited irresolutely—I knew neither where to 9 
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nor what todo next. She cast one quick glance 
at me, took a piece of music suddenly from 
the stand, and came toward me of her own ac- 
cord, 

‘* Shall I play some of those little mciodies 
of Mozart’s which you used to like so much ?” 
she asked, opening the music nervously, and 
looking down at it while she spoke. 

Before I could thank her she hastened to the 
piano. ‘The chair near it, which I had always 
been accustomed to occupy, stood empty. She 
struck a few chords—then glanced round at me 
—then looked back again at her music. 

**Won’t you take your old place?’ she said, 
speaking very abruptly, and in very low tones. 

“ [may take it on the last night,” I answered. 

She did not reply: she ke;t her attention 
riveted on the music—musie which she knew 
by memory, which she had played over and 
over again, in former times, without the book. 
I only knew that she had heard me, I only knew 
that she was aware of my being close to her, by 
seeing the red spot on the check that was nears 
est to me, fade out, and the face grow pale all 





over. 

“T am very sorry you are going,” she said, 
her voice almost sinking to a whisper; her eyes 
| looking more and more intently at the music; 
her fingers flying over the keys of the piano with 
a strange feverish energy which I had never no- 
ticed ip her before. 

**T shall remember those kind words, Miss 
Fairlie, long after to-morrow has come and 
gone.” 

The paleness grew whiter on her face, and 
she turned it farther away from me. 

** Den’t speak of to-morrow,” she said, ‘ Let 
the music speak to us of to-night in a happier 
language than ours.” 

Her lips trembled—a faint sigh fluttered from 
them, which she tried vainly to suppress. Her 
fingers wavered on the piano ; she struck a false 
note; confused herself in trying to set it right; 
and dropped her hands angrily on her lap. Miss 
Haleombe and Mr. Gilmore looked up in as- 
tonishment from the card-ta)le at which they 
were playing. Even Mrs. Vesey, dozing in her 
chair, woke at the sudden cessation of the 
music, and inquired what had happened. 

“*You play at whist, Mr. Hartright?” asked 
Miss Halcombe, with her eves directed signifi- 
cantly at the place I occupied. 

I knew what she meant; I knew she was 
right ; and I rose at once to go to the card-table. 
As I left the piano Miss Fairlie turned a page 
of the music, and touched the keys again with 
a surer hand. 

“*T will play it,” she said, striking the notes 
almost passionately. ‘I will play it on the last 
night.” 

“Come, Mrs. Vesey,” said Miss Halecombe ; 
** Mr. Gilmore and I are tired of écarté—come 
and be Mr. Hartright’s partner at whist.”’ 

The old lawyer smiled satirically. His had 
been the winning hand; and he had just turned 
up aking. He evidently attributed Miss Hal- 
combe’s abrupt change in the card-table arrange- 
ments to a lady’s inability to play the losing 
game 

The rest of the evening passed without a word 
or a look from her. She kept her place at the 
piano; and I kept mine at the card-table. She 
played nnintermittingly—played as if the music 
was her only refuge from herself. Sometimes 
her fingers touched the notes with a lingering 
fondness, a soft, plaintive, dying tenderness, 
unutterably beautiful and mournful to hear— 
sometimes they faltered and failed her, or hur- 
ried over the instrument mechanically, as if 
their task was a burden to them. But still, 
change and waver as they might in the expres- 
| sion they imparted to the music, their resolution 
| to play never faltered. She only rose from the 








| piano when we all rose to say good-night. 
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Mrs. Vesey was the nearest to the door, and 
the first to shake hands with me. 

“‘T shall not sec you again, Mr. Hartright,” 
said the old Jady. ‘*I am truly sorry you are 
going away. 
tentive; and an old woman, like me, feels kind- 
ness and attention. I wish you happy, Sir—I 
wish you a kind good-by.” 

Mr. Gilmore came next. 

“*T hope we shall have a future opportunity 
of bettering our acquaintance, Mr. Hartright. 
You quite understand about that little matter of 
business being safe in my hands? Yes, ves, of 
course. Bless me, how cold it is! Don’t let 


me keep you at the door. Bon voyage, my dear 
Sir—bon voyage, as tic French 


Miss Haleombe followed. 

“Half past seven to-morrow morning,” she 
said; then added, in a whisper; ‘I have heard 
and scen more than you think. Your 
to-night has made me your friend for life.” 

Miss Fairlie came last. I could not 
self to look at her when I took her 
when I thought of the next morning. 

“My departure must be a carly one,” 
[ said. “If shall be r 
you—”’ 


conduct 








} 
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gone, Miss Fairlic, befure 





sed, hastily; ‘‘not be- 
room. I shall be down to 
I am not so ungPate 
past three mon i 
rs her hand close« 
ropned it sudder 
; she was gone. 


ty No, no,’ 
fore Iam on 
breakfast wi 
not so forgetf 

Her voice failed ] 
round mine—then 
I could say “Go 











gently 


Before 








l-night” 


The end comes fast to meet me—comes in- 
evitably, as the light of the last morning came 
at Limmeridge House. 

It was barely half 
past seven when I we 
but I found 
them both at the break- 
fast-table waiting for 
me. In the chill air, 
in the dim light, in the 
gloomy morning silence 
of the house, we three 
sat down together, and 
tried to eat, tried to 
talk. The struggle to 
preserve appearanc es 
was hopeless and use- 
less, and I rose to end 
at. 

As I held out my 
hand, as Miss Hal- 
combe, who was near 
est to me, took it, Mis 
Fairlie turned awa 
suddenly and hurried 
from the room. 

‘* Better so,” said 
Miss Halcombe, when 
the door had closed— 
‘* better so, for you and 
for her.” 

I waited a moment 
before I could speak— 
it was hard to lose her, 
without a parting word 
or a parting look. I 
controlled myself; I 
tried to take leave of 
Miss Halcombe in fit- 
ting terms ; but all the 
farewell words I would 
fain have spoken dwin- 
dled to one sentence. 

‘Have I deserved 
that you should write 
to me?” was all I could 
say. 
‘**You have nobly de- 
served every thing that 
I can do for you, as 
long as we both live. 
Whatever the end is, 
you shall know it.” 

“And if Lean ever be of help again, at any 
future time, long after the memory of my pre- 
sumption and folly is forgotten—" 

I could add no more. My voice faltered, my 
eves moistened, in spite of me. 

She caught me by both hands—she pressed 
them with the stromg, steady grasp of a man— 
her dark eyes glittered—her brown complexion 
flushed deep—the force and energy of her face 
glowed and grew beautiful with the pure inner 
light of her generosity and her pity. 

““T will trust you—if ever the time comes, I 
will trust you as my friend and fer friend; as 
my brother and her brother.” She stopped; 
drew me nearer to her—the fearless, noble 
creature—tonched my forehead, sister-like, with 
her lips; and called me by my Christian name. 
‘*God bless you, Walter,” she said. ‘ Wait 
here alone, and compose yourself—I had better 
not stay for both our sakes; I had better sec 
you go from the balcony up stairs.” 

She left the room. I turned away toward the 
window, where nothing faeed me but the lonely 
autumn landscepe—I turned away to master 
myself, before I, too, left the room in my turn, 
and left it forever. 

A minute passed—it could hardly have been 
more—when U heard the door open again softly ; 
and the rustling of a woman's dress on the car- 
pet moved toward me. My heart beat violent- 
lv as I turned round. Miss Fairlie was ap- 
proaching me from the farther end of the room. 

She stopped and hesitated when our eyes 
met, and when she saw that we were alone. 
Then, with that courage which women lose so 
often in the small emergency, and so seldom in 
the great, she came on nearer to me, strangely 
pale and strangely quiet, drawing one hand after 
her along the table by which she walked, and 
holding something at her side in the other, 
which was hidden by the folds of her dress, 


down stairs, 








You have been very kind and at- | 


“T only went into the drawing-room,” she said, 
“to look for this. It may remind you of your 
visit here, and of the friends you leave behind 
you. You told me I had improved very much 
when I did it—and I thought you might like—” 

She turned her head away, and offered me a 
little sketch drawn throughout by her own pen- 
cil, of the summer-house in which we had first 
met. The paper trembled in her hand as she 
held it out to me-—trembled in mine as I took 
it from her. 

I was afraid to say what I felt—I only an- 
swered: “It shall never leave me; all my life 
long it shall be the treasure that I prize most. 
I am very grateful for it—very grateful to you, 
- 








wr not letting me go away without bidding you 
vente lew 
good-by. 









‘“Qh!” she said, innocently, “‘how could I 
Iet you go, after we have passed so many happy 
days together!” 

*Those days may never return again, Miss 
Fairlie—my way of life and yours are very far 


But if atime should come when she de- 
votion of my whole heart and soul and strength 
will give you a moment’s happiness or spare you 
2 moment's sorrow, will you try to remember 
the poor drawing-master who has taught you ? 
Miss Halcombe has promised to trust me—will 


you promise, too ?"’ 


ypart 


Phe farewell sadness in the kind blue eyes 
hone dimly through her gathering tears. 
‘I promise it,” she said, in broken tones. 








“Oh, don't look at me like t I promise it 
with all my heart.” 


I ventured a little nearer to her, and held out 


have many friends who love you, Miss 
Your happy futere is the dear obj 





ar onyect 
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of many hopes. May I say, at parting, that it 
is the dear object of my hopes too?” 

The tears flowed fast down her checks. 
rested one trembling hand on the table to steady 
herself, while she gave me the other. I took it 
in mine—I held it fast. My head drooped over 
it, my tears fell on it, my lips pressed it—not in 
love; oh, not in love, at that last moment, but in 
the agony and the self-abandonment of despair. 

** For God’s sake, leave me !” she said, faintly. 

The confession of her heart’s secret burst from 
her in those pleading words. I had no right to 
hear them, no right to answer them: they were 
the words that banished me, in the name of her 
sacred weakness, from the room. It was all 
over. 1 dropped her hand; I said no more. 
The blinding tears shut her out from my eyes, 
and I dashed them away to look at her for the 
last time. One look, as she sank into a chair, 
as her arms fell on the table, as her fair head 
dropped on them wearily. One farewell look; 
and the door had closed on her—the great gulf 
of separation had opened between us—the im- 
aze of Laura Fairlie was a memory of the past 
already. 


She 
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REDHORN AND REDSKIN. 


Or all things on the earth, or under it, or in the 
waters that encompass it round about, that ever 
crossed Redhorn’s path, nothing animate or inani- 
mate was so repugnant to him as Indians. With 
all his boasted prowess among people of his own 
color, he could not bear even the thought of en- 
countering the red men of the forest, and the bare 
mention of their name was at any time sufficient to 
make him quake in his shoes. In the thinly-set- 
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tled country where he lived at the ti: 
still a few aborig 
lly, they were 1 
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1 less was he in 


] 


ard, and st 





i 


pressed it. 

It so chanced that he had b 
him sume twenty miles from home, 
convenient friend in his ‘‘ store,” he 


siness which call 
and leaving a 
set out, 1 








tending to return the same day. He was 4 
ed somewhat longer than he expected, and 

*set in long before he had reached hishome. A 
a mile from his house was a thick swamp, thr 
which his path ran, and through this swamp he 
was compelled to pass. On either side of the road 


pu 
the bushes and briers formed an almost impenctra- 














ble thicket, and the overhanging boughs of th 
trees shut out what little light was afforded Ly the 
tars It was not without many misgivings that 
Red ventured into the Cimmerian darkness which 
enveloped his way ; but there was no other way t 
get home, and no house to stop at. With a quak- 

ished his horse into the dirk ] 

e went 

now but t there is some cussed 

i som’ers h his chop-axe and 

! her-kn rea t ock ¢ ny brains 
tkulp 1 ’ cut out my i 1 I wish I< 
staid at home. By ginger! ef I'd a knowed it 
would Le this d hang me if I'd ever been cot 





in this hol But ef thar’senny Ingins about h 
n, and tell of it? I 








why don't some body see 
wonder ef George— Waugh! Marder! tl ey's 
got me! Run here, some body. The Ingins is 
riz! Oh!” 

Ilis refle tions had been thus uncerer ] 
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BY THE REDSKINS. 


interrupted by his horse, which suddenly stopped 
with a loud snort, and appeared terribly fright- 
ened. Before Red had time to collect his thoughts 
at this interruption, his horse’s bridle was seized, 
and to his utter astonishment and great terror he 
found himself in the rough grasp of four stalwart 
Indians! 

Ile might have continued his outcries, but on 
of the savages produced a light, and drawing a 
large and dangerous-looking knife, signified to his 
prisoner that if he did not remain quiet he would 
draw it across his windpipe. With such imminent 
danger as this staring him in the face, poor Red 
could do no less than remain passive. 1¢ of the 
savages took the bridle, and turning the horse 
around, set off at a rapid walk; while the other 
three guarded the prisoner—one on each side, and 
the other behind. In this way they reached the 
ereek, when they halted, and the warriors held a 
short consultation, from which Ked could gather 
nothing, except that three of them appeared, from 
their actions, to be in favor of knocking him on “he 
head and leaving him; this was earnestly opposed 
by the fourth, and finally they appeared to settle 
the matter, for they resumed their previous posi- 
tions, and set off down the creek, still maintaining 
a strict silence. 

‘* Lookee here,” at length said Red, losing all 
patience at this strange proceeding, ** who, in the 
name o° Jehosaphat, are ye, any how, and whar 
are yer a-carryin’ me to?” 

“Ugh!” exclaimed the foremost Indian, at the 
same time displaying his knife again, and repeat- 
ing his silent threat. Red was “silenced but not 
convinced,” and closed his inquiries, lest his grim 
guide should carry his threat into immediate exe- 
cution, and do damage to his breathing apparatus. 
But they could not restrain his thoughts, which 
were running at a 2.40 rate, something after this 
fashion ; 

‘Now ain't this a nice fix fur a white feller like 











and plac ed him in a very 
Ile did not relish the idea 


“ top-knot skulped,” as he ex- 
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me to be got into? What a fool I was to ventur 
myself when I knowed the whole country 
was full of the yaller devils as thick as muskee- 
f I'd a took Sally's advice, and 

rht have bin safe; but no, I must cut 


out by 


staid at 











out, like a f an’ here I am—forty miles from 
home, an’ gittin’ furder * minnit. I wonder 
whar the dickens they are a-carryin’ me to? I've 


a great mind to jump off and give ‘em a race; but 


that big rascal with the knife would lunge it into 


me. I wish old Deacon Redhorn was here now, 
to see what a sitty' t his son had come to. I 
o believe I'd git him to pray for 1 ind see ef 
twouldn't do some goo I wonder what'll Sally 
iv ? She ll think Im sarved rig! cing such 





a fool as to come off by mvself W 
. | hope I may land 


ll, ef 1 should 


waist-deep 


it out’n this scrape 


il 





























in that fire that dad used to pray about ef I don’t 
stay at home—now that’s so.” 
Indulyin rin such moodvy reflections as 
followed his captors until about midnight 
saw a light, and in a short time he c 
open pla ye fifty feet diameter 
n recently cleared out 
About the centre of 
a fir 1 arc lit were extended 
ix men, apparently asleep; Lut when 
ved’s gul ‘ hoop they sprang to 
their feet i ells, a need toward 
the party laying to the terrified prisoner an- 

other party of Indians, who rushed toward him 
randishing their t« ound his head in 
the most frightful closed his eves 
and wuited for the ut he was pulled 

from his horse 
Ilere his captors held another animated discus- 
ion, and then, 1g him by the arms, led him to 
t h they firmly bound him, hand 
nd foot. 

‘See here, Mr. In- 
gin,” said he, ‘* what 
have yer got me her 
for, any how ? 

Me love vou heap, 
mie cool friend,” replied 
the savage, who then 
turned off, and, with 


the others, entered the 
The prisoner 
thought they were now 
gone, and that he would 
yet escape; but he 
doomed to disappoint- 
ment, for they soon re- 
turned, with 
armful of dried brush- 
wood, which they threw 
down at his feet, and 
one of them commenced 
piling it around him. 
He watched these pro- 
ceedings for some time 
with much curiosity, 
until the pile had reach- 
ed to his knees, when he 
could wait no longer. 
“I say, Mr. Ingin, 
iat are you doin’ that 
ir?" he asked. 

**Me build pen; keep 
off wolf,” answered the 
savage, still plying his 
wor 

“Ugh!” grunted the 
Indian again, as the oth- 
ers returned with more 
1, which they piled 
nd him until it had 
reached his breast. 
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each 
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‘Now me warm 
rou,” said the speaker, 
ving to the fire and re- 


turning with a lighted 
brand, which he applied 
to the pile. The horvi- 


ble truth now flashed 
‘ on Red’s mind; he was 
to be burned alive! 


The sweat stood in Leads en his forchead, and his 
hair rose on end. 

**Oh, goodness!" he whined, “ for God’s sake, 
Mr. Ingin, let me off this time, and I'll give you a 
whole gallon o’ whisky !” 

‘Ugh! vou coward,” replied the savage, slap- 
ping him on the cheek. 

* Now, see here,” roared Red, ‘jest vou do that 
agin, and I wish I may be swallered ef I don’t 
kick your haslets out!” But here he thought of 
his helpless condition, and changed his tone to 
one of entreaty. But the fire still burned ; it was 
beginning to warm him pretty thoroughly, and he 
was about to break forth again, when suddenly 
the Indians appeared to be listening attentively 
Then they tore down the fire, and throwing them- 
selves on the ground became still. This was all 
Greek to Red, and he was getting impatient, when 
the Indian who had tied him cautiously approach- 
ed, brandishing his knife, and looking stealthily 
about him. 

Making a sign to Red to remain silent, he cut 
his bonds and pointed to his horse. He needed no 
second bidding, but mounted his steed and put 
spurs. Hardly had he got into the saddle when 
the warriors started to their feet and rushed after 
1im with howls and yells of rage. Then occurred 
a stampede such as is seliom seen. The darkness 
of the night and the thickness of the woods were 
forgotten, and Red never drew rein until he ar- 
rived at the river, which, to his astonishment, he 
found he had never been more than a mile from. 
iis pursuers halted at the river, but Red stopped 
not until he arrived at his own door. 

It is but truth to add that the Indians were a 
crowd of Red’s neighbors, dressed and painted for 
the occasion, who took this method of giving him 
a good fright. He never forgave them for it ; nei- 
ther did he forget the time when he came so near 
being made a martyr ef by the ‘infernal red dev- 


ils.” 
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IMPORTANT TO INVENTORS. 


MERICAN AND FOREIGN PATENT 
SOLICITORS.—Messrs. MUNN & CO., Proprie- 
tors of the SoteNTIFIO AMERICAN, continue to procure 
Patents for Inventors in the United States and all foreign 
countries on the most liberal terms. Our experience is 
ef thirteen years’ standing, and our facilities are un- 
equaled by avy other Agency in the world. The long 
experience we have had in preparing Specifieations and 
Drawings has rendered us perfectly conversant with the 
inode of doing business at the United States Patent Of- 
fice, and with most of the Inventions which have been 
patented. Information concerning the patentability of 
inventions is freely given, without charge, on sending a 
medel or drawing and description to this office. 

Consultation n be had with the firm, between NIN 
and Four o'clock, d: ut their Princiran OFFice. No, 
37 Park Row, New Yors. We have also established 
a BRANCH Ovricg in tie City or WasutnGTon, on the 
corNen OF IF AND SEVENTH STREETS, Opposite the 
United States Patent Otlice. This oftice is under the 
general superintendence of one of the firm, and isin daily 
communication with the Principal Office in New York, 
and personal attention will be given at the Patent Office 
to all such cases as may require it, Inventors and others 
who may visit Washington, having business at the Pat- 
ent Office, are cordially invited to call at our office. 

We are very extensively engaged in the preparation 
and securing of Patents in the various European enun- 
trie, Fer the tran-action of this business we have Offices 
at Nos. 66 Chancery Lane, London; 29 Boulevard St. 
Martin, Paris, and 26 Rue des Eperonniers, Brussels, 
We think we may safely say that three fourths of all the 
European Patents secured to American citizens are pro- 
cured through our Agency. : 

Inventors will do well to bear in mind that the English 
law does not limit the issue of Patents to Inventors. Any 
one can take out a Patent there, 

A pamphlet of information concerning the proper course 
to be pursued in obtaining Patents through our Agency, 
the requirements of the Patent Office, &c., may be had 
gratis upon. application at the Principal Office o° either 
of the Branches. We also furnish a Circular of infor- 
mation about Foreign Patents. 

The annexed letters from the last two Commissioners 
of Patents.we commend to the perusal of all persons in- 
terested in obtaining Patents. 

Messrs. Munn & Co. :—I take pleasure in stating that 
while I held the office of Commissioner of Patents, MORE 
THAN ONE-FOURTH OF ALL TIE UUSINESS OF THE UFFICE 
eame through your hands, I have no doubt that the 
public confidence thus indicated has been fully deservedy 
as I have always observed, in all your intercourse with 
the Office, & marked degree of promptness, skill, and 
fidelity to the interests of your employers. 

Yours, very truly, CHAS, MASON. 


Immediately after the appointment of Mr. Iolt to the 
eflice of Postmaster-General of the United States, he ad- 
dressed to us the subjoined very gratifying testimonial : 
_ Messrs. Munn & Co. :—It affords me much pleasure to 
bear testimony to the able and efficient manner in which 
you discharged your duties as Solicitors of Patents while 
I had the honor of holdins the office of Commissioner. 
Your business was very la ce, and you sustained (and, I 
doubt not, justly deserved) the reputation of energy, 
marked ability, and uncompromising fidelity in perform- 
img your professional engagements, Very respectfully, 

Your obedient servant, J. NOUE 

Communications aud remittances should be addressed 

MUNN & CO., 
Publishers, Ne. 37 Park Row, New York. 
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1, Death. 5. Pestilence. 9. Widow. 

2. Corpse. 6. Famine, 10. War. 

3. Old Age. 7. Victim of War. 11. Conflagration. 
4.1 8. Orphan, 12. Pleasure. 
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Useful in every house for mending Furniture, Toys, 
Crockery, Glass-ware, &c. 


Wholesale Depot, No. 48 Cedar Street, New York. 


HENRY ©. SPALDING & CO., 
Box Ne. 3,600 New York. 


Address 


Put up for Daalers in Cases containing four, eight, and 
twelve dozen—a beautiful Lithograph Show-Card accom- 
panying each package. 


- Mercantile Record. 








Patent Champion Safes. 
8. C. Herring & Co., 251 Broadway. 
EE. B. Dodwoarth.— Music Store, 6 Astor Place.— 
Pubuisher and Dealer in Mu ic and Instruments. 
Direction Labels and Tags. 
Mauger, Victor E., 115 Chambers Street. 


7 Helper’s 
Impending Crisis. 


A LIVE BOOZE. 
55,000 COPIES HAVE BEEN SOLD. 
Now is the time. 
This is the Work that is creating so much excite™ent 
IN CONGRESS. 
Large 12mo Vol., 420 pages, Cloth. Price $1. 
Octavo Edition, Paper Covers, 50 cents, 
ACTIVE AGENTS WANTED 
to sell these Works the country through. Terms liberal 
Single copies sent to any address, post-paid, on receipt 
of price. Address 
A. B. BURDICK, Publisher, 
No. 145 Nassau Street, New York. 











Two Works Valuable to the Sick or 


Well. 
Sent by mail, no pay expected until reccived, read, and 
approved, 
Address Dr. S. S. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York. 
Ist. SIX LECTURES on the causes, prevention, and 
cure of Lung, Throat, and Skin diseases; Rheumatism, 
and Male and Female complaints. On the mode of Pre- 
eerving Health to 100 years. 418 pages, 26 Engravings. 
—Price 50 cents, in silver or P. O. stamps. 
2nd. A work on the Cause and Cure of Diseases of the 
Heart, Stomach, Liver, Bowels, and Kidneys; on Apo- 
plexy, Palsy, and Dyspepsia; why we grow old and what 
causes disease. 131 pages, 6 engravings. Price 36 
cents. Say which book you wish, giving name, state, 
county town, and post office. 


REAT CURIOSITY—Particulars sent free. 


Agents wanted. Snaw & Crarx, Biddeford, Me. 


NTI-ARTHRITIC WINE.—A C ERTAIN 
CURE FOR 
GOUT AND RHEUMATISM. 
PENFOLD, PARKER & MOWER, 
Wholesale Droggists, 
15 Beekman street, New York. 
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an Advocate and Journal, New York; the Rev 
: the Hon. Henry J. Raymond, New York. 
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16. Delirium Tremens, 20. Hypochondria, 


. Consumption. 
22. Fever. 





S. Dropsy. 
19% Apoplexy. 


The Subscriber is now issuing 100,000 Splendid Colored Engravings, 
of Rembrandt Peale’s celebrated original Painting of the 
COURT OF DEATH, 
at the unprecedentedly low price of hp" ONLY ONE DCLLAR BACH. .1 Size 23 by 31 inches. 


The lowest regular price for Engravings of the size and quality of this is $5;—and in answer to the question 
“how can they be sold for One Dollar?" the subscriber would state, that instead of issuing 5,000 copies at $5, he 
expense of such a work 





is, not in the paper and printing, but in getting up 
But if 100,000 are sold at $1, the aggregate profits are 





inting, of which the Engravings are a Fac-simile Copy, was painted by Rembrandt Peale, in the 
and has been the study and admiration of tens of thousands of our citizens. 


It has long 


rranged into five groups, presenting living rep- 
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It can be studied and understood by a child, while 


sation. 
Dr. Spracue, Rev. Dr. Welch, Rev. Dr. Bacon, Rev. Pr. 








: mellow tints of the original painting in this re- 





“ Purtapetrmia, Nov. 16, 1859. 


“T have seen the Chromo-Lithographic Engraving of my Painting of the Court of Death, recently executed for 
Dr. G. Q. Colton, (the present proprictor.) by Sarony, Major & Kuapp, of New York, and can certify that it is an 


REMBRANDT PEALL.” 


is entitled to a Numbered Certificate of Proprietorship in the Original Painting. The 
posal of the subscribers as soon as the 109,000 Engravings are sold, 

The subseriber refers to the following gentlemen: ‘The venerable Remirondt Peale, Philadelphia; the on. Mil- 
. I. Prime, D.D., Editor N. Y. Observer; the Rev. Asa D. Smith, D. D., the 


Gorham D, Abbott, (Spiugler 





From the New York Observer of Nov. 24. 


“It is widely known as one of the greatest and best productions of American Art. * * Mr, Coltoa is a responsible 
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Address 
G. Q, COLTON, No. 37 Park Now, N. Y. 
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Singer's Sewing Machines. 

SrnGcer's No. 2 Srwitne Macutne, $100. 
Singer's No. 1 Srwine Macuine, $20. 


HEMMING GAUGES REDUCED TO $4. 





Singer's Family Sewing hines at $50 and $75 ar® 
capable of performing, in the best style, all the sewing 
of a private family. 

Send for a copy of I. M. Singer & Co.'s Gazette, which 
contains full and reliable information about prices, sizes, 
ete., of Sewing Machines, and will be supplied gratis. 

I. M. SINGER & CO., 
No. 458 Broadway, New York. 
ROSSITER & MIGNOT'S PAINTING, 

“The Home of Washington 

after the War.” 


On Exhibition at the ACADEMY OF DESIGN, 
10th Street, near Broadway, from ? A.M, to S P.M., and 
from 7 to 9 Evenings, Admission 25 éents. 

J. MeCLURE. 
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ISABEL SCIPLE, 
Ann Street, N. Y., near Astor House, 
>) cents per box. Sold everywhere, 


os & LYON’S SEWING MACHINES 

lave received the Highest Medal at the FAIR OF 
THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE, with the highest pre- 
mium for FINE SEWING MACIIINE WORK. Also, 
the highest premium at the FAIR OF THE FRANK- 
LIN INSTITUTE, THE NEW JERSEY STATE 
FAIR, aud so generally wherever exhibited. 

OFFICE 503 BROADWAY. 


Queru’s Cod-Liver Oil Jcliy, 

The only certain cure for Consumption, Asthma, and 

all kinds of Coughs, is taken without nausea, 
ALSO, 

Queru’s Patent Jellified Castor-Oil—The 
greasy sencation of the oil is obviated, and it does not 
cause any constipation after use. It is the best purgative 
for children. ‘To be had at the Inventor's Ontice, No. 18 
Fourth Avenue, and at all respectable druggists. PIEN- 
FOLD, PARKER & MOWER, Wholesale Agents, No. 
15 Beekman Street. 

F WHISKERS AND MUSTACHES 
won't grow upon your face, use my onguent (extab- 
lished 1552), which will force them to grow six weeks 
from the tirst application, and without stain or injury to 
theskin. Price $1. Sent by mail, post free, to any ad- 
dress, I. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, New Yerk. 
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3° HEALTH OF Q0) 
ite AMERICAN WOMEN. CO) aie 
[It has often been a sad reflection that the physiological 
anatomy of women has rendere d her liable to suffering 
and disc , for whic a reliable remedy has never been 
found it nedical prof n. Every mother 
uni t 5 vears of age, fully 



























ofa nales abo ; 
exper 1 positi th and cultivated 
tas ofier no exemption to this r So universal are 
thes lion » of 15 to 45 vears, 
that ¢ 1 tin relief. 
Irt i splacements, general debility 
and nervousness » be the common lot of women 


seem t 
vortion of their life. 

rs, the severe tests of in- 
gation by sci ical men, the use of the 
licine in the practice and in the families of physi- 
cians, «nd its general use in the families of clergymen 
and among the most cultivated and refined in the coun. 
try, has resulted in stamping the elegant and well- 
known preparation of the Graefenberg Company as the 
only reliable remedy ever known for the universal and 
distressing diseases of women. 

It is prepared hy an educated physician of great expe- 
rience, and it will always be found fully equal to repre- 
sentations concerning it. It is known as The Graefen- 
berq Company's MARSHALL'S UTERINE CATHOL- 
ICON. 

Price, $1 50 per bottle. [EP For S1x Dortans 
FIVE BOTTLES ARE SENT BY EXPReEs, AND CHARGES PRE 
PAID TO END OF Express LINE From New YorkK. ad 
Address JOSUUA F. BRIDGE, M.D., Seeretary anc 
Consulting Physician, Graefenberg Company, No. 3 
PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


during the larg 
‘The experience 














All of the Graefenberg medicines may be confidently 
relied upon. They have been before the public for 12 
years, and cgnsist of eleven remedies, suited to all dis- 
eases, of either sex, incident to this country and climate. 


I hereby certify that I have examined a number of tes- 
timonials exhibited to me by the Graefenberg Company, 
reiative to the merits of their medicines, and 1 take 
pleasure in saying that they present evidence- of genu. 

are therefore entiled to the confidence of 
the publi. N. BANGS, D.D., of the Methodist Church. 
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The principles and practice of medicine adopted 
by the Medical Board of the Gracfenberg Insti‘ution are 
clearly set forth in Tur GrarrennerG MANUAL OF 
Ilxauta, a medical work of 300 panes, pullished for 
Famiiy Use, and elegantly embellished with colored en- 


gravings of the human system. VPricr 15 Cents—on the 
receipt of which it is mailed to any part of the country, 
Sree af postage. 

Dr. J. F. Briper may be consu'ted professionally, er 
by letter, at his rooms in the Grae fenberg Institution, Ne. 


32 Park Row. Ofice hours, 9 to 7 and 3 to 4, 


DR. J. B. MARCHIS’s 
Celebrated Uterine Catholicon, 
For the Relief and Cure of Suffering Females. 


Climate and the normal habits of female life superin- 








duce a variety of diseases w i on will 
counteract and cure. Jt can Ye rel ny case 
of Painful, Suppressed g m, Pro- 
lapsus Uteri, Leucorrhwa, t Iecration Womb, 





Faintness, Lassitude, &c. When every thing clse has 
failed, this article is never taken without benefit. Ne 
suffering female should leave it ur A pamphlet, 
with full symptoms, treatment, let . sent (gratis 
by mail, or delivered by any Agent. It is sold in ever 
town, or sent by express. Be cautious of an imitation, 
somewhat similar in name, with my certificates altered, 
&e. Address BARNES & PARK, No. Park Row, N 
Y.: J. D. PARK, Cincinnati or Chicego; WEEKS & 
POTTER, Boston; or CALLENDER & CO., Vhilad. 
J. B. MARCHISI, M.D., Utica, N. ¥. 


Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, 
FOR ALL THE PURPOSES OF A 
FAMILY PHYSIC, 


are so composed that disease within the range of their 
action can rarely withstand or evade them. Their pen- 
etrating properties search, and cleanse, and invigorate 
every portion of the human organism, correcting its dis- 
eased action, and restoring its healthy vitalities. Asa 
consequence of these properties, the invalid whe 1s 
bowed down with pain or physical debility is astonished 
to'find his health or energy restored by a remedy at once 
so simple and inviting. 

Not only do they cure the every-day complaints of ev- 
erybody, but also many formidable and dangerous dis- 
eases; such as Costireness, Jaundice, Dyspepsia, Indi- 
gestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Eryeipelas, Headache, 
Piies, Rheumatism, Eruptions and Skin Diseasca, Liver 
Complaint, Dropsy, Tetter, Tumors and Salt Rheum, 
Worms, Gou’, Neuralgia, asa Dinner Pill, and for Pu- 
rifying the Blood. 

They are sugar-coated, so that the most sensitive can 
take them pleasantly, and they are the best aperient ia 
the world for all the purposes of a family physic. 











Price 25 cents per Box; Five Boxes for $1 00. 
PREPARED BY 
DR. J.C. AYER & CO., 
LOWELL, MASS. 
Sold by all Druggists everywhere. 





From the NEW YORK COURIER AND INQUI- 
RER, May 27, 1859. 

Peruvian Syrvp. — Against patent Medicines most 
persons are justly prejudiced. Health is too valuable to 
be tritled with, and no one possessing ordinary common 
sense would wish to take a patent medicine of which he 
can know nothing save what is asserted by the maker of 
it, a person who, for all he kuows, may be an arrant 
rogue. The Peruvian Syrup can not be placed in this 
category. ‘There is every evidence to believe that there 
is no quackery in it. Itis a solution of the protoxide 
of iron, prepared by a new method. ‘The proprietors are 
well known in Boston, and are gentlemen upon whose 
statements the utmost reliance can be placed. They do 
not claim that the syrup is a panacea, but that in all 
those diseases in which the use of iron is indicated it will 
be found most efficacious. The diseases in which iron is 
prescribed by physicians are many, and though this rem- 
edy is regarded as one of the mos? useful in the phar- 
macopoia, yet the results desired are not always ob- 
tained, for the reason that it is sometimes difficalt to find 
in what form it should be administered. If, as has been 
asserted by physiological chemists, iron can only enter 
and assimilate with the blood in the form of protoxide, 
then if administered in this form it would save the stom- 
ach unnecessary labor. The profoxide, however, is said 
to be a very unstable compound, and liable to be con- 
verted into another form by the absorption of oxygen 
from the air. It is claimed that in the Peruvian Syrup 
it is so combined by chemical ingenuity as to remain 
permanent, further oxidation being impoesible. 

Pamphlets cortiining numerous certificates of cures 
from eminent physicians, and others, can be had en ap- 
plication to the Agent, or to 

N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 
No. 78 Sudbury Street, Boston 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United states. 
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MISTRESS COLUMBIA, WHO HAS BEEN TAKING A NAP, SUDDENLY WAKES UP AND CALLS HER NOISY SCHOLARS TO ORDER. 





* Messrs. CHICKERING & SONS 
have been awarded 38 Prize Medals for 
the superiority of their manufacture ex- 
hibited by them at the different fairs in 
this country and in Europe, during the 
past 35 years. 


Chickering & Sons, 


Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square, and Upright 
Piano-Fortes, 


WAREROOMS, 


No. 694 Broadway, New York. 





Warerooms in Roston, Tremont Street. 
“ ** Philadelphia, S07 Chestnut Street. 





The following Testimonials to the merits of the Piano- 
Fortes of Cuicxrntna & Sons have been unhesi- 
tatingly given by M. THALBERG. 


Mriizs Hovsr, Cuanuxston, 8. C., Feb. 2d, 1858. 
Messrs. J. Siegling & Son: 

Gentlemen,—I can only repeat that which has been 
said so often by others, (as wel! as myself,) that I con- 
sider the Chickering & Sons’ Pianos far beyond compar- 
ison, the pEst I have ever seen in America; and I am 
also happy to add, that they are quite fortunate in being 
80 ably represented in the South, by so respectable a 
house as that of J. Siegling and Son. 

Yours respectfully, 
S. THALBERG. 


Pirrsnvrc, March 25th, 1858. 
Mr. Mellor:—Dear Sir—Since my arrival in America 
I have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chickering 
and Sons, and I can only repeat to you (while thanking 
you for the Pianos you have so kindly furnished for my 
eoncerts here,) that which I have so often eaid before, the 
instruments are the best I have seen in the United States, 
and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 

Yours very truly, 
8. THALBERG, 


Rionmonp, Va., Jan. 14, 1958. 
My Dear Sir,—I have tried Messrs, Cuioxrrine & 
Bons’ Square Piano-Fortes, and I have mueh pleasure 





in certifying that there are no superior instruments in 
this country or in Europe. 
Yours very truly, 
8. THALBERG, Exchange Hotel. 
To Mr. N. Carvst 


—_— 


ALSO FOR SALE, AT WHOLESALE AND 
RETAIL, 


Mason & Hamlin’s 


Harmoniums and Melodeons, 


FOR PARLORS, CHURCHES, VESTRIES, AND 
SCHOOLS. 





We desire to call attention to the following facts in re- 
lation to their Instruments: 

1st.—They have received the endorsement and approv- 
al of the highest musical authorities, among whom are 
THALBERG, Mason, Wr, Root, W. Mason, Brap- 
Bury, Morcan, WILoox, Zzrnaun, Bevos, Satrer, and 
ZUNDEL. 

2d.—They have received the First Premrvms in every 
instance where exhibited in competition with others,— 
no less than Twenty of which (consisting of gold and 
silver medals and diplomas,) have been awarded during 
the past three years. 

Sd.—Upwards of rwo nUxpReD anp rirry Churches 
have already been furnished with their Harmoniums, all 
of which, so far as known, have proved entirely satisfac- 
tory. 

4th.—Upwards of rumrtr-rwo nuxpnep of their Melo- 
deons have been sold, all of which, so far as known, 
have given entire satisfaction. 





4 CARD TO THE PUBLIC. 


[a Recent developments having made fully apparent 
the fact that there are numerous imitations of our “ trade 
mark" throughout the United States, and there being 
for us no legal means of redress for such attempts to im- 
pose upon the public by a spurious article, and thus less- 
en our reputation as manufacturers, we have deemed it 
judicious, as the only way to put our friends and cus- 
tomers upon their guard against imposition, to say to 
them that all Pianos made by us bear upon the “ name 
board” “ Cutoxerine, Boston,” in Old English and Ro- 
man letters, and upon the “ sounding board" the address 
of the firm in full, “‘Cutcxentne & Sons, Boston," in 
German text and ornamented capitals, with the num- 
ber of the Piano in plain numerals between the two lines. 

Should any person have in his possession, or become 
aware of the existence of any of the counterfeit instru- 
ments above referred to, an advisal of the same to us 
would be comsidered as an especial favor. 

CHICKERING & SONS, 
272 Wasuineton Srrze7, Bostoy, 
664 Broapway, New Yorx, 
807 Curstxvur Street, PUILADELPUIA. 


. 





PERRY 


DAVIS’ 


VEGETABLE PAIN EKILLER. 
The Great Family Medicine of the Age. 


Taken internally Cures | 
SUDDEN COLDS, COUGHS, &c. | 
WEAK STOMACH. 
GENERAL DEBILITY. 
NURSING SORE MOUTH, CANKER. 
LIVER COMPLAINT. 
DYSPEPSIA OR INDIGESTION. 
CRAMP AND PAIN IN THE STOMACH. 
BOWEL COMPLAINT. 
PAINTERS' COLIC, ASIATIC CHOLERA. 
DIARRHEA AND DYSENTERY. 


| 


Used externally Cures 
FELONS, BOILS AND OLD SORES. 
SEVERE BURNS AND SCALDS. 
CUTS, BRUISES AND SPRAINS. 
SWELLING OF THE JOINTS. 
RINGWORM AND TETTER. 
BROKEN BREASTS. 
FROSTED FEET AND CHILBLAINS. 
TOOTHACHE. 
PAIN IN THE FACF. 
NEURALGIA AND RHEUMATISM. 





The PAIN KILLER is by universal consent allowed to have won for itself a reputation unsurpassed in the history 
of medical preparations. Its instantaneous effect in the entire eradication and extinction of PAIN in all its various 
forms incidental to the human family, and the unsolicited written and verbal testimony of the masses in its favor, 


have been, and are its own best advertisement. 


The ingredients which enter into the PAIN KILLER being PURELY VEGETABLE, render it a PERFECTLY 
SAFE and efficacious remedy taken internally, as well as for external applications, when used according to the di- 


rections. The slight stain upon linen from 
little alcohol. For sale by all Dealers in Medicine. 


its use in extérnal applications, is 


readily removed by washing with a 





St8 ROHAN’S GHOST. 


By. a Contributor to “The Atlantic.” 


The publishers ot this admirable and remarkable 
work, in their announcement declared it no common 
book, and their correspondents and the discriminating 
public have more than verified the assumption. It seems 
to have taken the literary world by surprise. Every body 
asks who can have written it? The Evening Post, Wm. 
C. Bryant's paper, (the Poet,) says of it: ‘* Readers who 
comprehend Bulwer's Zanoni, dote on Hawthorne, and 
are at home with Wuthering Heights, and the Tenant of 
Wildfell Hall, and indeed all ‘ Children of the Mist,’ will 
be charmed with this weird tale.” 


New Edition in Press. 


J. BE. TILTON & CO, 
161 Washington Street. 


PRINCE IMPERIAL CHAMPAGNE, 


EPERNAY, 





FYROM 


DEVENOGE&CO FRANCE. 





A Wrz of rare quality, at a moderate price. Sold at 
the PRInorpal. HOTELS, and by ALL THE LEADING DEAL- 
Ears throughout the country. 


E. V. HAUGHWOUDT, Sole Importer, 
488, 490, and 492 Broapwar, 
corner of Broome Street, N. Y. 


A New Picture for the Stereoscope!! 
“GOOD FOR A COLD.” 


Just received by the Persia, a choice Assortinent of 
entirely New Views—Groups, Landscapes, &c., &c., and 
at greatly reduced prices, at the New York Depot of the 








LONDON STEREOSCOPIC O0., 
° 634 Broadway. 


WARM CLOTHING. 


We now offer large assortments of Fall and Winter 
Clothing, just manufactured, in our best styles, consists 
ing in part of 
ESQUIMAUX BEAVERS, 

MOSCOW BEAVERS, 
EIDER DOWN BEAVERS, 
MAGENTA BEAVERS, 
PRESIDENT BEAVERS, 
CLARENDON BEAVERS, 
DREADNAUGHT BEAVERS. 
Also, complete suits of all siylee of CASSIMERE and 
Beaver suits, and all the late styles Velvet and Cash- 
mere Vestings, &c., &c. 
BOYS’ CLOTHING 
AND FURNISHING GOODS 
in great variety, at the lowest prices of the trade. 
D. DEVLIN & Co., 
Nos. 258, 259, and 260 Broadway. 


Special Announcement 


Quaker City Publishing House! 
100,000 Catalogues, 


NEW, ENLARGED AND REVISED—NOW READY 
FOR DISTRIBUTION. 


Superior Induce™ vats to the Public! 


aS new and sure plan for obtaining GCLD and 
SILVER WAT UES, and other valuable Prizes. Full 
particulars given in Catalogues, which will be sent free 
to all upon application. 

Vaiuable Gifts, worth from 50 cents to $100, GUAR- 
ANTEED to each purchaser. $100,000 in Gifts have 
been distributed ## my patrons within the past six 
a to be distributed during the next six 
months. 

The inducements offered Agents are more liberal than 
those of any other house in the business. 

Having been in the Publishing and Bookselling busi- 
ness for the last eight years, = experience enables me 
to conduct the Gift Enterprise with the greatest satisfac- 
tion to all. 

(se AGENTS WANTED in every Town and County. 

For full particulars address aes Sao. 

Quaker City ng House, 
83 South Third Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa, 











